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Conflict P atterns in the Var fool 





By WERNER J. CAHNMAN 


I 


HE NEAR EAST can be viewed as if 
it were a physical field of force, with 
the direction of the forces indicated 

by arrows. The field is focused around 
the Turkish Straits on the one hand and 
the Suez Canal on the other. In such a 
field, three main directions may be ob- 
served: the German-Austrian thrust 
down the Danube valley; the Russian 
urge outward through Bosporus and Dar- 
danelles; and the British interest in the 
preservation of her Mediterranean life- 
line which runs from Gibraltar to Suez 
and points onward to India. There are 
minor forces in the play, such as the ones 
of France, Italy, Greece, Turkey; Amer- 
ica’s role, although dating back to the 
expedition against the Barbary pirates 
and reinforced by the Mediterranean 
campaign during World War II, is still 
ambiguous. The contest between Jews 
and Arabs in Palestine should be seen 
against this background. 


II 


Russia, not long ago, proposed to Tur- 
key a treaty which would close the 
Turkish straits to other but Russian war- 
ships. If this were conceded, Stalin would 
have won the prize which many a Czar 
before him ardently desired. He would 
have solved, in his sense, the Oriental 
question. 

Russia was near her goal more than 
a hundred years ago, when she forced 
the treaty of Unkiar Skelessi upon the 
Sultan. But, throughout the entire nine- 
teenth century, Russian intentions were 
counteracted by British diplomacy. In 
the Crimean War, actual British inter- 
vention became necessary. Twenty years 
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later, at the end of another Russo-Turkish 
War, armed conflict between Russia and 
England was avoided only because of Bis- 
marck’s mediation. However, at the same 
Berlin Conference, the Bismarck-And- 
rassy agreement was signed, indicating 
that the Danube line of expansion versus 
the Black Sea line of expansion was in- 
herited by Imperial Germany from the 
Habsburgs. This was welcome to British 
diplomacy. Yet, when Wilhelm II reached 
out toward the Persian Gulf and beyond, 
and his Berlin-Bagdad line ran into the 
London-East India life-line of the British 
Empire, his fate was sealed. Russia and 
Great Britain joined forces in the Near 
East. 

The Russian revolution saved Britain 
from the consequences of a possible joint 
victory. In World War II, Hitlerite Ger- 
many came nearer to the goal of dom- 
inance in the Near East than the Kaiser’s 
Germany had been in World War I be- 
cause to Turkey’s continued fear of Rus- 
sia was now added the enormous fascist 
fifth column which had been built up 
among the Arabs. The outcome of World 
War II places the Turkish Straits squarely 
within the grasp of Russia. Stalin’s in- 
tentions with regard to the Mediterranean 
are clear enough, but Great Britain’s 
counter intentions are no less so. The 
failure of the recent foreign ministers 
conference in London has much to do 
with both. 

In the meantime, Turkey has gone 
through a thorough social transformation. 
From an ethnically stratified, superna- 
tional but corrupt despotism it has de- 
veloped into a hyper-modern, totalitarian 
nation-state. Three consecutive stages, 
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which are typical, can be observed, 
namely: conservative resistance to the 
West; headlong assimilation to the West; 
and antagonistic acculturation to the West. 
The latter term means that cultural de- 
vices are taken over, but turned against 
those from whom they were borrowed. 
The pupil learns so well that he is able 
to turn his new knowledge against the 
former teacher. In other words, the out- 
come is Westernization in technique, 
Turkification in content. The latter proc- 
ess found encouragement from Germany 
as an anti-Russian device, but the same 
tendency may be satisfied in alliance with 
Russia as well. The bureaucratic char- 
acter of institutionalized life in Turkey 
lends itself to communism as well as to 
fascism and the unity of Turk-Tatar peo- 
ples from the Amur to the Maritza may 
best be achieved within the Soviet sys- 
tem. Turkey cannot be relied upon any 
more as a pillar of British Near Eastern 
diplomacy. 


Ill 


The Russian move into Turkey, and 
possibly into Iran, must necessarily create 
tremendous repercussions in the Arab 
world and even beyond. Internally, feudal 
social systems are cracking. Externally, 
the question is whether Anglo-American 
seapower or Eurasian landpower is to 
rule the strategic Arab lands. If Russia 
reaches Tripolitania in the West, Iran in 
the East, the Arab lands are encircled. 
Before the Anglo-Russian conflict can 
burst into the open, however, the Anglo- 
French controversy and also the embar- 
rassment which is called Zionism have to 
be brushed aside. We will consider France 
first. 

The Arab world had been awakened 
by the fanfares of war and revolution 
when Napoleon I, in a stroke of genius, 
appeared in Egypt in 1799. The idea was 
to strike at the artery of British wealth 
and power, the road to India, to reach 
the Indian Ocean through the Red Sea, 
and finally to wrest India itself from the 
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grasp of the British East India Company. 
The stroke failed to be effective for a 
number of reasons; Napoleon’s second, 
overland, stroke failed in Moscow, in 1812. 
However, France had hopes again when 
her protegé, the rebellious Mohammet 
Ali of Egypt, smashed Sultan Mahmud’s 
armies twice, at Konia in 1833 and at 
Nisibin in 1839. British intervention, 
backed by the Royal Navy, saved Turkey 
from the South as it saved her from the 
North, that is from Russia, at the same 
time. When the Suez Canal, a product 
of French capital and engineering, was 
opened with imperial pomp in 1869, 
France seemed to have won the contest, 
after all. England, dumfounded as in 
the days after Unkiar Skelessi, seemed 
ready to concede a condominium. Dual 
control of Egyptian finances in behalf of 
English and French bondholders was in- 
stituted in 1876. Even Disraeli’s purchase 
of the Egyptian Canal Shares in 1878 did 
not really tip the scales. This happened 
only in 1881, when Jules Ferry’s govern- 
ment failed to join in the expedition 
against the nationalist rebellion of Arabi 
Pasha. To this, the much-described French 
retreat before a British detachment at 
Fashoda, down at the sources of the Nile 
in 1898, was merely a sequence. When 
Mussolini, who imagined himself to be 
the successor of ancient and modern 
Caesars, aimed in the same direction, his 
short-lived Ethiopian empire was wiped 
off the map. No foreign power can be 
tolerated along the seaway to India. 
After World War I, French-mandated 
Syria and Lebanon turned out to be a 
new nuisance. Ever since Emir Faissal’s 
failure in Damascus, in 1919, one of the 
leading ideas of England’s Near Eastern 
diplomacy was to eliminate French in- 
fluence in the region. Catroux and his 
Free French followers prevented this 
when Vichyite Dentz and his Nazi con- 
spirators were driven out in 1941. The 
recent riots in Syria and Lebanon were 
far from being a popular uprising. Not 
Syria was attacked, but France. The goal 
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is to bring all the Arab countries of the 
Near East under the wing of British in- 
fluence. Indeed, without the active assist- 
ance of British officials, no “spontaneous” 
action could have been staged by the 
politicians of Damascus. 


IV 


The ideas of the French revolution, 
especially the idea of the unity of nation 
and state in the nation-state, have not 
remained the only ferment of transfor- 
mation in the Near East. Wilson’s catch- 
word of the self-determination of peoples 
has added Anglo-Saxon flavor. Germany’s 
racialism has provided a biological justi- 
fication for the idea of the nation-state 
and has thus made the Bonapartist princi- 
ple of the unity of command more formid- 
able. Finally, Russia has introduced pro- 
letarian nationalism as an effective force. 
Where middle classes are weak, the Rus- 
sian formula may well prove explosive. 

All these ideas, or facets of ideas, are 
the by-products of expanding industrial- 
ization. The impact of this development 
has awakened ancient peoples to new life 
and has made straight colonialism of Vic- 
torian vintage more and more untenable. 
The hitherto colonial or semi-colonial 
peoples demand their share in the good 
things of this earth. England’s answer to 
the new challenge is a reassertion of the 
principle of indirect rule. 

Indirect rule in our time uses native 
chieftains and feudal lords for the pur- 
poses of foreign capitalistic exploitation. 
Let George (or, in this case, Abdullah) 
do it. Let him talk to the boys and re- 
ceive praise or blame. In brief, to rule 
through a native aristocracy is the most 
convenient form of colonial imperialism 
in a region where the motherland has no 
settlers to protect. Indirect rule has util- 
ized the princes of India so that India 
could be kept in the chains of Lancashire. 
Indirect rule stifles Arab progress through 
the Arab League. Indirect rule is closely 
akin to dollar diplomacy. The less visible 
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foreign overlordship is, the more it can 
be made to conform to the demands of 
democratic conscience. In reality, popu- 
lar movements are ‘feared because they 
are likely to lead up to the demand for 
the partition of large agricultural estates 
and the “nationalization” of basic indus- 
tries. It is against the threat of popular 
movements that the oil and other inter- 
ests in the Near East have joined forces 
with the feudal despots of the region, 
such as the Imam of Yemen and the great 
Ibn Saud, the Sheriffian family, namely 
Abdullah of Transjordan and the Faissal 
offspring in Iraq, the court cliques of 
Egypt, the politicians of Syria, and the 
clans of the Husseinis and the Nasha- 
shibis in Jerusalem. The clamor of all 
these gentlemen for “independence” is a 
fake. Their independence is tailored in 
Downing Street and trimmed with naval 
guns and airplanes so as to guard against 
the agrarian and industrial upheavals 
which might in time swell up from their 
own depressed masses. The Tory set, in 
turn, needs the native rulers to guard the 
oil wells and air bases against the on- 
ward rush of Soviet contamination. The 
Labor government has brought no visible 
change as yet. Their first timid steps re- 
call Disraeli’s jest that the nearest thing 
to a Tory in disguise was a Whig in office. 


Vv 


The Russian shadow over the Turkish 
Straits conditions British policies in Pal- 
estine and creates a new situation for the 
Zionist movement. The basis for the un- 
derstanding which fashioned the Balfour 
Declaration seems to exist no more. In 
1917 and after, the policy was to intro- 
duce the Jews as a political factor into 
Palestine in accordance with the principle 
of divide and rule. The supposition was 
that Jews and Arabs were to balance 
each other in the strategic area between 
the Suez Canal and the Iraquian oil wells. 
Recently, however, the effects of Jewish 
colonization in Palestine have grown into 
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more revolutionary proportions than ap- 
pears to be bearable from the standpoint 
of the balance of empire. The introduction 
of fructifying capital, modern methods of 
work, and technical skills, together with 
the consumptive needs of a population 
with European standards, have provided 
ample tax yields for the development of 
the entire country; schools, hospitals, 
roads, harbors, which have benefitted all 
the inhabitants, have been built almost 
solely with the money contributed by the 
Jews. 

As should have been expected, eco- 
nomic facts had moral repercussions. Not 
only was employment increased, wages 
raised, the conditions of labor improved, 
but innovation and dangerous thoughts 
were stimulated in their wake. The in- 
stitutional example of the Jewish settlers 
and workers and the teachings of the 
Russian revolution which, although in 
composite form, permeate these institu- 
tions, threaten to awaken the Arab labor- 
ing classes to industrial realities. If slowly 
and awkwardly, a genuine leadership of 
the Arab working class may emerge and 
fraternize with the Jews. It should be 
understood that this is a challenge to 
feudal rule directly and to capitalistic ex- 
ploitation indirectly. 

We are facing today in the Near East 
the most genuine fascist situation that 
can be imagined. The powers that be can- 
not maintain themselves in power any 
longer without a desperate appeal to the 
greedy masses. Secondary loot is held out 
to them so that the kingly game may slip 
by. A binational situation invites the at- 
tempt. Like racial strife in this country, 
nationality struggle in the Near East 
serves to divert attention from the larger 
social issues which cry out for solution. 
Nor should anyone delude himself into 
believing that the struggle of races and 
nationalities is a mere artificiality. Emo- 
tions are as real as interests. The tre- 
mendous force of released emotion can 
over-run weakly defended interests and 
leave nothing but desolation in its wake. 
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VI 


There is grave danger that the conflict 
patterns of the Near East will heighten 
into the conflagration of the third World 
War. The paper fences which were 
erected in San Francisco are of no avail 
against it and those who gamble in oil, 
a very inflammable property, know it. 
It is time that the ordinary citizen knows 
it, too. 

The events in Syria and Lebanon are 
only the prelude for other attacks on the 
crumbling edifice of the French colonial 
empire. Although conditions are still fluid 
and subject to sudden change, there is 
every prospect that France, the core and 
kernel of Western civilization, if rebuffed 
and robbed overseas, will seek a firmer 
anchorage in Europe by means of a close 
alliance with “la chére et puissante Rus- 
sie.” If France is decided to link her fate 
with the East, the whole European con- 
tinent, Germany, Italy, and all, will defi- 
nitely fall into the Russian lap. In the 
face of revolutionary upheavals in Eu- 
rope, England may be inclined to keep 
only a precarious foothold in Europe and 
seek safety across the oceans. Anti-Soviet 
panic sentiments in America will be 
whipped up for the purpose. 

The Jews, cruelly disappointed in Eu- 
rope, mocked and deceived in Palestine, 
tired of procrastination everywhere, may 
likewise yield to the temptation and 
throw themselves in the arms of the 
Soviets. A tremendous amount of human 
dynamite is ready to explode, when the 
long drawn-out patience of Jewish youth 
is exhausted. The assassination of Lord 
Moyne in Cairo will be followed by more 
resounding detonations and repercussions 
will be violent. It may all be crime and 
folly, but it will be a fact if present trends 
continue. 

The final illusion is that the Arab 
masses will long remain silent. After hav- 
ing looted the Jews first, they will turn 
against other, and more formidable, “for- 
eigners.” In the end, a huge growl will 
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drown the voices of their own native 
overlords. Already, the Near East swarms 
with Russian agents who work silently 
for the future. From wherever one looks 
at the Near Eastern stage, an unholy war 
seems to be in the offing. This war will 
not be, as some propagandists in this 
country and in England would make us 
believe, a war of the Arabs against the 
Jews, it will be a world war. 


VII 


All this has not yet come to pass, but 
it will come to pass if the danger is not 
realized and counteracted in time. There 
is still reason to believe America to be 
potentially a power for peace and a mes- 
sage to the nations. There is reason to 
believe in the sense for reality and fair 
play which has always prevailed among 
the laboring people of England. It is not 
yet too late for international cooperation 
on a large scale. The Jordan Valley Au- 
thority is not enough. An integrated 
program for social and economic improve- 
ment throughout the entire Near East 
must be initiated which is to increase the 
living standard of the masses and pro- 
vide ample outlets for the energies which 
need to be released; continued Jewish 
immigration, under self-government, will 
have to be included as a necessary con- 
dition. During the crucial period in which 
this program for development is under 
way, political controversy must be dead- 
locked. Both the Turkish Straits and the 
Suez Canal, both British mandated Pal- 
estine and Transjordan and French man- 
dated Syria and Lebanon should be put 
under international administration. If 


there is place anywhere in the world for 
the concept of joint trusteeship, it is in the 
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Near East. A multitude of the works of 
peace are to be done by the peoples of 
the Near East if they find good encour- 
agement and assistance. If, however, the 
encouragment is for political discord, the 
ensuing expulsion will be devastating to 
the utmost degree. The powder-keg of the 
world is put in trust of the great powers. 


Vill 


The Arab-Jewish conflict, about which 
there is so much uninformed talk, must 
be recognized as part of a larger issue. 
The Arab-Jewish conflict as an isolated 
case is capable of solution. It becomes 
hopelessly involved because it is used as 
a trump-card in the game of power poli- 
tics. Upon this wider stage, what will be 
our decision as Jews? Where do we stand 
in the wars of Gog and Magog? Is there 
hope that Jewish leadership will awake 
from their delusion of grandeur? Are we 
ready to view our precious heritage and 
our proud achievement in Palestine as 
but a small pawn in the struggle of the 
tremendous forces which are deployed 
upon the power-field of the Near East? 
Palestine is a strategic outpost to others; 
to us it is a treasure-chest which is en- 
trusted to our care. If we let ourselves 
be forced into a choice between Assur 
and Egypt, the treasure is lost. A breast- 
to-breast fight between Eurasian land- 
power and Anglo-Saxon seapower will be 
the embrace of death for the Jewish coun- 
try and the Jewish people. All the ex- 
perience of our history and all the 
promise which it holds for the future 
cries out to us that we must be the mes- 
senger of peace. Any program which 
promotes peace in the Near East is a 
Jewish program. We must actively sup- 
port it. 









HE NUMBER of non-Jewish Zionists 
today runs into thousands in every 
democratic country. For the most 

part they are liberal-minded Christians 
who arrived at their conclusions about 
the merits of the Zionist idea more or 
less under the influence of Zionist Jews. 
As the Zionist idea became more and 
more popular among the Jews, no doubt 
the consideration of the Jewish vote had 
an increasing effect on many politicians. 

Most of us think of Zionist sympathiz- 
ers among the Gentiles in terms of today 
and assume that they have taken their 
cue from the Jews. But the fact is that 
the Zionist idea among the Christians is 
older than it is among the Jews. To be 
sure, there was never a Zionist move- 
ment among the Christians. And of 
course, there has always been a Zionist 
sentiment among the mass of Jews. But 
the attempt to solve the Jewish problem 
in the modern world and to contribute 
at the same time to the solution of some 
of the world’s problems—in other words, 
what we mean by modern Zionism, is 
comparatively a recent phenomenon. In 
this sense, the Zionism of individual Chris- 
tians is older than the Zionist movement. 


ss * *# 


In 1800 Prince de Ligne, a Belgian 
aristocrat and writer, wrote that “ever 
since the Jews were forsaken by God, the 
subject of the Jews has not been in fash- 
ion.” De Ligne himself was an exception. 
But there have always been men like 
him, men whose vision, humanity, and 
understanding could overcome the com- 
mon tendency to ignore the Jews or to 
look at them through the eyes of preju- 
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By M. Z. FRANK 


dice, and men whose religious sense and 
whose sense of historic justice enabled 
them to examine the Jewish question in 
the light of Christian conscience. Over 
a period of many years the number of 
such individuals is fairly large. Naturally, 
countries with strong traditions of free- 
dom and democracy furnished many such 
individuals. Most of the men I am going 
to discuss arrived at the conclusion that 
the restoration of the Jews to Palestine 
would not only solve the Jewish problem, 
but would also further the progress of 
mankind. 
om * * 


Charles Joseph de Ligne (born Brus- 
sels, 1735; died Paris, 1814), was famous 
as a soldier, a writer, and a man of the 
world. He was the friend and counsellor 
of the greatest monarchs of his day, in- 
cluding Empress Catherine the Great of 
Russia, who made him a Russian Field 
Marshall, and Emperor Joseph II of Aus- 
tria. He lived in Paris for many years 
and was a friend of King Louis and 
Queen Marie Antoinette. He saw his old 
world, the world of landed aristocrats, 
disappear in the welter of Revolution and 
a new world arise in its place. He ob- 
served the events of his day with a cer- 
tain amount of wise indulgence. He was 
famous as a wit. It was de Ligne who 
coined the famous phrase about the Con- 
gress of Vienna that it dances but does 
not walk. (“Le Congres danse, mais ne 
marche pas’). In his Essay on the Jews 
(Memoire sur les Juifs—Vol. II of Me- 
langes historiques et litteraire, Paris 
1820) there are to be found some obser- 
vations as witty and as penetrating as the 
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one quoted above, besides a profound 
analysis and deep humanity and under- 
standing. 

Charging that Voltaire’s abuse of Jesus 
Christ was motivated by his hatred of 
the people among whom the Nazarene 
was born, de Ligne defends the Jews’ 
right to maintain that the Messiah has 
not yet arrived. “Cet entétément leur 
coutera cher dans Vautre monde, mais il 
leur fait honneur dans celui-ci. Cela 
prouve du caractére” (They will pay 
dearly for this obstinacy in the world 
to come, but it does them credit in this 
one. It shows they have character). Griev- 
ous as was the sin for which they are 
paying, says de Ligne, eighteen hundred 
years of martyrdom ought to be enough 
to expiate any crime. 

The main idea of De Ligne’s essay is 
that it is not likely that the Christian 
world will find either the ability or the 
goodwill (“ni l’addresse ni la bonté’”) to 
treat the Jews as full equals; it would 
be best if someone were to prevail on 
the Sultan of Turkey to restore the king- 
dom of Judea where the Jews would be 
sure to conduct themselves “better than 
in olden times.” Such a step would bring 
immense benefits to the Turkish Empire. 
De Ligne did not expect that the Jewish 
bankers of Western Europe would flock 
to Palestine. “What I have in mind are 
those poor devils and those half-way be- 
tween rags and riches.” De Ligne saw 
the poor Jewish masses of Eastern and 
Central Europe during his many travels 
and described them quite adequately. He 
pleaded for understanding, pointed out 
their virtues and explained their faults in 
terms of the conditions under which they 
lived. 

The most remarkable passage in the 
essay is the one dealing with the trans- 
formation Palestine would undergo once 
the Jews are settled there. This passage 
reads like an account written in 1944 
after a trip to Palestine. 

“The waters of Kedron would be made 
to flow into canals . . . The deserts would 
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begin to bloom and become inhabited .. . 
The Jews, having regained their home- 
land would be forced there to cultivate 
European arts, industry, agriculture, and 
commerce . . . Jerusalem, which today 
is a miserable little hole, would become 
a splendid capital.” 

It is interesting that de Ligne thought 
the Jews would be forced (“obligé”’) to 
introduce European civilization into Pal- 
estine and the East. The essay was writ- 
ten when most of the Jews, the pauvres 
diables living in Eastern Europe he de- 
scribed, still lived in a mediaeval world. 
But de Ligne evidently knew that mod- 
ern methods were inevitable in the rec- 
lamation of Palestine for the Jews. 


* * * 


When Napoleon, still a general of the 
Republic, was in Acre dreaming of a 
world empire, he called on the Jews to 
rally to -his banner and to regain their 
patrimony. He was seon dislodged by 
the British and quickly gave up the idea 
of restoring Jewish nationhood once he 
had given up the dream of an empire 
outside Europe. From then on both were 
to be chiefly the prerogatives of the 
British. As Emperor of France and mas- 
ter of Western Europe, Napoleon con- 
vened a Jewish Sanhedrin which declared 
the hope for the return to Zion and Jew- 
ish nationality to be dead. Zionism no 
longer fitted in with Napoleon’s schemes. 
This suggests an interesting historic 
analogy. 

Pavel Ivanovitch Pestel, (1793-1826), 
the brilliant leader of the abortive revo- 
lution in Russia in December 1825, ad- 
vocated the Russianization of all non- 
Russian inhabitants of the Russian Em- 
pire, including the Finns, but excluding 
the Poles to whom he intended to restore 
their kingdom. The Jews, at that time 
still untouched by Occidental influence, 
seemed to him unassimilable. He ‘there- 
fore proposed (in his Russkaya Pravda 
or the Law of Russia, a handbook for the 
Supreme Provisional Government to be 
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set up after the overthrow of the Czar), 
that the Jews be provided with the means 
to carve out for themselves a state in 
Asia Minor. 


The first attempt at a revolution in. 


Russia, staged by the group of officers 
who had seen Europe during the Na- 
poleonic wars, was suppressed. After a 
century of unrest came the two revolu- 
tions of 1917 when the Czar was finally 
deposed. The new rulers of the Russian 
Empire, having inherited a state to whose 
collapse the disaffection of its many non- 
Russian nationalities contributed to a 
considerable extent, adopted a policy of 
autonomy and equality for every na- 
tionality in the Union. In this scheme the 
Jews present an exception in that they 
have no territory of their own. The 
Soviet Government has made several un- 
successful attempts to carve out an au- 
tonomous Jewish territory in the Union. 
Otherwise, the Jews are full and equal 
partners with the rest of Soviet citizenry, 
assimilating, however, much faster than 
Pestel would have dreamed possible. 

Pestel had a personal aversion for the 
Jews, in which he was an exception 
among the great Christian Zionists. 
Though of a dictatorial temperament, he 
was still the child of his times and be- 
lieved in personal liberty and in liberty 
of conscience. For an anti-Semite, his plan 
of getting rid of the Jews was extremely 
humane compared to that of our days. 
The age of Metternich and Nicholas I 
was still better than our own. 


* * * 


Anthony Ashley Cooper, seventh Earl 
of Shaftesbury, was neither a wit like 
de Ligne not a revolutionary like Pestel. 
A conservative, deeply religious English 
gentleman, one of the greatest figures in 
the history of social reform and social 
legislation, he was one of the staunchest 
and most steadfast advocates of a Jewish 
restoration to Palestine. He personally 
was prompted by purely religious and 
humanitarian motives. But as a practical 
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politician, he was forced to argue his case 
with a hard-boiled imperialist like his 
relative, the Prime Minister, Lord Palm- 
erston, in terms of British imperial in- 
terests. Palmerston seemed to Shafesbury 
“chosen by God to be an instrument of 
good to His ancient people . . . without 
believing in their destiny.” 


Shaftesbury’s own sentiments could be 
read in his entry in his diary on July 24, 
1838: “Anxious about the hopes and des- 
tinies of the Jewish people . . . Every- 
thing seems ripe for their return . . 
Could the five Powers of the West be 
induced to guarantee the security of life 
and possessions of the Hebrew race, they 
would now flow back in rapidly augment- 
ing numbers.” But in the memorandum 
Shaftesbury submitted to Palmerston 
(September 25, 1840), the restoration of 
the Jews is advocated on the grounds that 
it is “the cheapest and safest mode of 
supplying the wants of those depopulated 
regions.” 

The need to settle and to civilize “those 
countries that lie between the Euphrates 
and the Mediterranean Sea” (quotation 
from Shaftesbury’s memorandum) was 
recognized by de Ligne from the stand- 
point of the Turkish Empire, by the Swiss 
theologian Preiswerk from the standpoint 
of Europe in general, by Napoleon I and 
Napoleon III looking at it from the point 
of view of the French Empire, and by 
British statesmen and theologians in 
Shaftesbury’s day and ever since to this 
day. Now that the United States are be- 
coming vitally interested in the Middle 
East and in the peace of the world, such 
reasons are advanced by Christian friends 
of Zionism in this country. 


“In respect to these regions now under 
dispute,” runs the memorandum, “there 
are, so far as a numerous though scat- 
tered people is concerned, other induce- 
ments and other hopes over and above 
those which influence the general mass 
of mankind . . . They have ancient rem- 
iniscences and deep affection for the land 











89 


(i.e. Palestine); . .. Long ages of suffer- 
ing have trained their people to habits 
of endurance and self-denial; they would 
joyfully exhibit them in the settlement 
and service of their ancient country.” 

That the Jews have joyfully exhibited 
habits of endurance and self-denial in the 
service of their ancient country, as 
Shaftesbury predicted, is now a well- 
known fact. But his anticipation that the 
Jews, accustomed to arbitrary rule, would 
not much care under what form of gov- 
ernment they live as long as they are 
left in peace to pursue their economic 
occupations, does not find support in the 
view of the Peel Commission, which says 
in its Report (page 121): 

“The National Home is a highly edu- 
cated, very politically-minded, unusually 
young community . . . It can never be at 
ease under an alien bureaucracy.” 

But many things happened between 
1840 and 1936. 


x * * 


The revolt of Mahomet Ali, Pasha of 
Egypt, against the Turkish Sultan in 1838 
put the whole Near East in a turmoil and 
created international tension. Mahomet 
Ali, the Albanian, created an arch na- 
tionalism to further his aims. Many 
British statesmen and theologians then 
thought the opportunity had come for the 
British Empire to carry out a divine his- 
toric mission which would at the same 
time prove of benefit to her own interests 
and to the peace and prosperity of man- 
kind. Charles Henry Churchill and 
George Gawlor, two British officers in 
the Middle East, arrived at the same 
view as Shaftesbury. Churchill said the 
Near East would not have peace if it 
were left to be a museum but that it 
must have modern civilization. Gawlor 
saw “the finger of God” in Britain’s abil- 
ity to carry out the words of the prophets 
in accordance with her own interests. 
There have been many others since that 
time. Disraeli toyed with the idea while 
he was Prime Minister; George Eliot 
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wrote her novel Daniel Deronda to preach 
the idea of Jewish restoration in Pales- 
tine; Laurence Oliphant, the most pic- 
turesque of Christian Zionists, and the 
most famous one before Balfour, spent 
the best years of his life in the service 
of Zionism and lived in Palestine from 
1873 to 1886. Christian divines who sup- 
ported the idea are too numerous to 


mention. 
* - = 


The founder of the Red Cross, Jean- 
Henri Dunant, Swiss-born financial pro- 
moter and philanthropist, the dapper 
“man in white,” who introduced the 
wearing of white clothes in the summer 
into Europe, made the first attempt, in 
1866, to found a financial company for 
settling the Near East, mainly with Jews. 
Napoleon II, who was his close friend, 
backed him, no doubt motivated by 
dreams of empire. But the wealthy Jew- 
ish bankers of Paris, Rome, and Naples 
who had come forward so generously in 
support of Dunant when he approached 
them for the Red Cross, turned a deaf 
ear to his Zionist scheme, much to his 
chagrin and indignation. The only excep- 
tion was the ageing and no longer active 
Sir Moses Montefiore. Napoleon was 
steadfast and so were the Empress Eu- 
genie and the Emperor’s private secre- 
tary, Ernest Laharanne. No doubt, Na- 
poleon’s Zionism had some connection 
with the situation in the Near East. But 
the war of 1871 put an end to Napoleon’s 
rule and to Dunant’s financial prosperity. 
Dunant lived to send greetings to the 
second Zionist Congress from a poorhouse 
in Switzerland. He died a forgotten man 
in 1901, nine years after receiving the 
Nobel Prize for founding the Red Cross. 


* * * 


Benedetto Mussolino, born in Pisa in 
1809, d. 1885, was one of Garibaldi’s lieu- 
tenants in the war for Italy’s liberation. 
He spent some years in England as an 
exile and, when Italy was united, he sat 
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as member of the Italian Parliament from 
1861 to 1880. He was a student of politics 
and philosophy and wrote some books 
and treatises on those subjects. 


In 1851 he completed a book which 
has never been published entitled Geru- 
saleme e il popolo Ebreo, in which he 
advocated a Jewish state in Palestine 
under British protection to be set up with 
British assistance. He suggested that He- 
brew should be the official language of 
the new state. He visited the Near East 
several times, and tried to interest in his 
plan the British Prime Minister, Lord 
Palmerston, and the leading Jewish bank- 
ers of his day. The latter were the most 
disappointing. 

¥ * a 


The most picturesque and the most 
enthusiastic of Christian Zionists was 
Laurence Oliphant. He was the only non- 
Jew before Balfour to have become a 
hero to the Jewish masses of Eastern 
Europe. Oliphant, Scotch aristocrat, was 
born in 1829 in Capetown, spent his early 
years in Ceylon and his youth in various 
countries in Europe. In 1848 he took part 
in an Italian demonstration against the 
Austrians. In 1851 he went to study in 
England where he worked for Lord 
Shaftesbury as philanthropic secretary. 
He traveled again in many countries, 
wrote books and articles about his travels, 
and became famous as a lecturer and 
roving correspondent, the first of his kind. 
He traveled in Russia, Canada, the United 
States, took part in the Crimean War, in 
Canadian politics, and covered the Civil 
War, and took part in some wars in South 
America. He was a typical British im- 
perialist adventurer with sympathies for 
all downtrodden peoples whose interests, 
in his view, happen to coincide with 
Britain’s. He took up the fight for many 
peoples but not for Ireland or India. In 
1863 he took part in the Polish uprising 
against the Russians. On returning to 
England he entered Parliament. In 1867 
he went to California’ where he joined 

































go 
some mystic sect whose leader exploited 
him financially. In 1873 he began study- 
ing the Jewish question in which he first 
became interested during his travels in 
Eastern Europe. He went to the Near 
East and finally settled in Palestine where 
he sought to help Jewish colonists. He 
traveled in Eastern Europe and took part 
in the Jassy Convention of the Hoveve- 
Zion. His ardent appeal was mistaken by 
some Jews as the authoritative word of 
England and raised some false hopes. 
Oliphant was interested in Zionism be- 
cause he believed that it was in the in- 
terests of the British Empire, of the Near 
East, of the Jews themselves, and of 
civilization generally. He was sorry to 
see so many Jews emigrate to the United 
States, where, he thought, they would 
attain personal liberty but would lose 
their Jewish distinctiveness. 


* * * 


Whether motivated primarily by re- 
ligion or by interests of state, all Chris- 
tian Zionists, from de Ligne to Lowder- 
milk have certain basic ideas in common. 
They are: 

1) Jews are a nation or can become 
one; 

2) they have a strong attachment to 
Palestine which can be translated into 
dynamic energy for reviving the Near 
East; 3) Jews are possessed of tremen- 
dous vitality and energy; 4) mere civic 
emancipation of the Jews does not satisfy 
the demands of historic justice and make 
full use of the Jewish genius; 5) the 
return of the Jews to Palestine is as much 
a need for the conscience of Christendom 
as for the welfare of the Jews; 6) the 
establishment of a Jewish Commonwealth 
in Palestine is bound to bring peace and 
prosperity to the Middle East and serve 
as a cultural and economic bond between 
the East and the West. 


* * * 


As the Jews began to settle in Pales- 
tine and the Zionist movement grew and, 
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particularly, as Zionism became part of 
the avowed policy of Britain and the 
League of Nations, the number of Chris- 
tian Zionists naturally grew. Their views 
were perforce bound to be influenced by 
the Jews who are directly concerned in 
the question and by the course of events. 
When reduced to fundamentals, a Chris- 
tian Zionist in 1917, like Sir Mark Sykes 
or in 1944, like Walter Clay Lowdermilk, 
holds to the same basic principles as those 
enumerated above. Sykes, an expert on 
the Near East, found in Zionism what 
his biographer calls “the missing link” 
to his plans for the rebirth of that ancient 
region. Wedgwood argued along the lines 
of Gawlor and Edward Gazalet. 

It is doubtful if any Christian expressed 
those views more eloquently than did 
Ernest Laharanne, Napoleon’s secretary, 
writing in 1860: 

You have become citizens and you are our 
brethren. But you are not quite our equals as 


yet. (Mais vous ne nous étes pas arrives tous 
justu ‘aux nous) ... God would not have kept 
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you alive to this day if it had not been His 
will to assign to you the most sacred of tasks 
(Dieu ne vous saurait pas conduit justqu’a nos 
temps s’il n’avait pas voulu vous reserver la 
plus sainte des missions). Which task is to carry 
civilization to the still unschooled people. 


“Onward, Jews of all countries,” La- 
haranne closes. “Your ancient homeland 
calls you .. . Our hearts will follow you 
and our arms will aid you . . . We shall 
be proud to come and re-open your homes 
for you (rouvrir vos foyers). 

Some years later the Jews had begun 
their march back to Palestine, onwards 
towards their ancient homeland calling 
them. But in the light of the White Pa- 
per the pledge of Laharanne that the 
Christian world would re-open their 
homes for them sounds like a bitter 
mockery. 

Our present efforts to enlist the help 
of Christendom in our endeavor to obtain 
a Jewish Commonwealth in Palestine may 
be called the attempt to get Christendom 
to honor the pledge of Laharanne. 


p From the free spirit of the Mosaic law sprang the intensity of family life 
that amid all dispersions and persecution has preserved the individuality of 
the Hebrew race; that love of independence that under the most adverse 
circumstances has characterized the Jew; that burning patriotism that flamed 
up in the Maccabees and bared the breasts of Jewish peasants to the serried 
steel of Grecian phalanx and the resistless onset of Roman legion; that stub- 
born courage that in exile and in torture held the Jew to his faith. It kindled 
that fire that has made the strains of Hebrew seers and poets phrase for 
us the highest exaltations of thought; that intellectual vigor that has over 
and over again made the dry staff bud and blossom. 





Henry GEORGE 


Jewish Apostates 


I 


HE CONVERSION of the Chief Rabbi 
| of Rome to Catholicism is the only 
humorous incident that happened to 
the Jews in a dozen years packed with 
tragedy. It is the sort of thing possible 
only in times such as this. crowded with 
tragi-comic situations. Were a high Church 
dignitary suddenly to leave his altar and 
join the Agudat Yisrael or become a mem- 
ber of the Lubawitcher Hassidim the epi- 
sode could not be any more amusing. It 
is only a man like the late Israel Zang- 
will with a genius for the grotesque and 
the ridiculous in the Jewish ghetto who 
could have done justice to it. In a mo- 
ment of temptation and danger, Sabbatai 
Zebi, a proclaimed Messiah and savior of 
his people, doffed his black skullcap and 
donned the white turban, but he was a 
saint and a holy man and the ways of 
the godly are unaccountable. But this un- 
romantic servant of the synagogue, what 
could have induced him at the age of 
sixty to divest himself of his talit and 
tefillin to accept the crucifix? 

It is only the taut nerves of a people 
strained to the utmost by the happenings 
of the past few years that could give such 
wide prominence to the insane act of an 
individual as if it were a national calam- 
ity. Were the Jewish press in the pay of 
the Vatican propaganda office it could not 
have done any better. For, manifestly, it 
was the business and purpose of the 
Church to magnify the incident, to raise 
the Quisling rabbi’s importance and posi- 
tion and surround his defection from the 
synagogue with all possible glamor and 
sensation so that her conquest might be 
all the greater and her triumph all the 
more complete. 
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By JACOB S. MINKIN 


The Church could not have wanted 
anything better for her Jewish outlaw 
than to be talked about and his desertion 
to be played up as a universal episode. 
It was for this that she flattered him, 
played on his vanity, opened the gilded 
doors of the Vatican to him, and possibly 
held out to him the prospects of a bril- 
liant career. It was by his greatness that 
the Church was to be glorified, by his 
unique position among his people that 
she could induce madmen like him to 
follow his crazy course. To be ignored, 
to be slighted, to be passed over in silence, 
to be condemned to count his beads and 
mumble his paternosters in obscurity 
would have defeated the very purpose 
for which the Church of Rome made a 
universal display of the conversion of the 
renegade rabbi. 

The facts, however, are much more 
prosaic and commonplace than the press 
releases had led us to believe. Israele 
Anton (sic.) Zolli was Chief or Grand 
Rabbi of Rome simply because he usurped 
a grandiose title for which there were no 
other contestants. Rome has long since 
ceased to play the important role in Jew- 
ish affairs it once did. It is not any longer 
the imperial city of the world to which 
the eyes of the Jews are turned. Her 
throne has fallen, her glory departed, her 
voice is no more as shrill and terrible as 
it once was. Jewish dreamers and vision- 
aries have forsaken her portals, as did 
their saints and scholars. Their Abulafias, 
their Molchos and Reubenis no longer 
wait upon her popes to convert or subvert 
them. Their attention is now turned upon 
the more practical men of the world’s 
affairs—the diplomats, the statesmen, the 
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prime ministers, and the men of political 
influence. Many a rabbi in the obscurest 
community in prewar Russia or Poland 
when reputed for his learning or famous 
for his piety, carried greater weight and 
authority in Jewish life than the “chief” 
rabbi of Rome. 


As a scholar, the renegade rabbi was 
a dilletante rather than a savant, an am- 
ateur rather than a learned man, a dab- 
bler in many things with no specialised 
training in any particular field. He wrote 
brochures rather than learned tomes, oc- 
casional articles rather than scientific 
treatises. His name was often met with, 
but not for a single outstanding learned 
contribution. He lectured on Semitics at 
several Italian universities, but since the 
death of Samuel David Luzzatto (1865), 
Semitic studies, and Jewish scholarship 
in general, had fallen on evil days in Italy. 


Zolli’s desertion of his people in the 
supreme crisis in their life was not con- 
version but apostasy plain and simple, a 
betrayal with no higher motivation be- 
hind it than the prizes it would win him, 
the glory it would bring him, and the 
rich rewards he hoped it would earn for 
him. Conversion is too honored and flat- 
tering a word in the varieties of religious 
experiences to apply to adventurers such 
as he. Conversion implies honest thinking 
and searching of one’s soul, years of 
physical pain and spiritual torment, end- 
less brooding, doubting, and questioning 
of one’s deepest religious convictions, fits 
of despair and heights of exaltation, a 
kind of inner tornado which tears up 
one’s soul by its roots. The erstwhile 
rabbi’s change of faith, if, indeed, a 
change it was, registered no such emo- 
tional turmoil in his soul. He did not 
spend many years, nor days and nights, 
wrestling with his God. He is not the 
kind of spiritual hypochondriac who is 
restless about his religious pulse. Men 
who knew him testify that there were no 
signs of religious depression visible in his 
conduct. He went about his business as 
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a man who knows what he is doing with- 
out the need of an inner light to guide 
him. He discharged the affairs of his com- 
munity to the very day his defection 
became known. He trafficked and haggled 
for higher emoluments from his congre- 
gation when his pact with the Church 
was already sealed. Less than a week or 
two before his flight from the synagogue, 
he rejected the proffered principalship of 
a theological school for rabbis for no 
other reason than that there were not 
enough students. He preached Jewish 
constancy from the pulpit when his own 
religious zeal was already undermined by 
the blandishments of the Church. He was 
vehemently eloquent against assimilation 
and intermarriage when his own life was 
half-Christian and his daughter was be- 
trothed to a Catholic. He preached at- 
tachment to the Torah with pretended 
feeling, while at the same time writing 
a book on the Nazarene with all the emo- 
tional sentiment of an orthodox Christian. 


He was an opportunist through and 
through, flattering the sawdust Caesar 
when he was in power and, like Judas, 
disowning him when he fell from his 
pedestal. He changed his name several 
times with the ease a criminal changes 
his face by plastic surgery. He was “Zol- 
ler” in Galicia where he was born and 
“Zolli” in Italy, “Italo” when the country 
of his adoption was under the spell of 
Mussolini’s patriotic fever, and “Anton” 
when Padua, the city where he lectured 
celebrated the 700th anniversary of its 
patron saint, Anton. He was ambitious 
for power, greedy for notoriety, and han- 
kering after the society of men who might 
further his ends, spread his fame, and 
increase his popularity. When he could 
not find these things among his own peo- 
ple, with whom he quarrelled and who 
had little respect for him, he sought them 
in the company of the Christian ecclesi- 
astics, first in Trieste and afterwards in 
Rome, where alternately he was rabbi. 
Priests and bishops were his chosen 
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friends and intimates. Upon them he lav- 
ished the attention and confidence he 
owed his congregation, and he was never 
so happy as when he was seen in their 
company, invited to their homes, or per- 
mitted to exchange greetings with them. 

The deceit practiced by the rabbi of 
Rome is a flagrant but not solitary in- 
stance in Jewish history. Indeed, few epi- 
sodes in the long saga of the Jews are as 
fantastically interesting as those strange, 
often pathetic, figures who, after long in- 
timacy with their people, turned their 
backs upon them, not infrequently end- 
ing in even bitterly hating and persecut- 
ing their former coreligionists. They were 
a sorry and pitifully disappointed lot of 
men, this brood of individuals who hoped 
to find in the lofty arches and pillars and 
the soaring roofs of the Church the peace 
and happiness they failed to discover in 
the synagogue. As often as not, they were 
deceived, and their frustration embittered 
them, made them gloomy, morose, and 
unhappy. And unable to vent their anger 
upon the Church, they took a sadistic 
joy in torturing and tormenting their 
former brethren so that they might not 
be alone in their pain, remorse, and lone- 
liness. In their hearts still loving their 
former associations, the books they read 
and the ceremonies they practiced, but 
by stern decree denied all access to them, 
they resolved to tear those recollections 
from their minds by disowning their kith 
and kin together with the haunting mem- 
ories of their past. What they could not 
possess, was to be destroyed, what they 
could not own, hold, or claim, was to be 
wiped out, so that nothing be left for 
their accusing conscience to disturb them. 
Hence the bitterness and severity with 
which these renegades proceeded against 
their former brethren and their religion, 
making themselves guilty of acts of cruelty 
and treachery by far exceeding those of 
the Jews’ born and sworn enemies. 


I 
Jewish apostates and apostasy is an un- 
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explored subject in Jewish history, a fer- 
tile field to which little attention has 
been devoted. While the names of notable 
apostates are listed, the surrounding cir- 
cumstances and motivation of their de- 
fection remain obscure. Jewish scholars 
might do worse than devote at least a 
learned monograph on the theme which 
inevitably is of perennial interest to Jews. 
There are sick and melancholy souls in 
every religion who seek in other faiths 
the spiritual satisfaction and happiness 
they do not seem to find in the creed in 
which they were born. In Judaism their 
situation was aggravated by the external 
pressure to which they have been sub- 
jected. Nevertheless, every conversion im- 
plies a wrench, a spiritual uprooting from 
established traditions and habits of life 
which would repay investigating. 


On the whole it may be said that there 
was not a time in history when the seduc- 
tions of other beliefs and religious prac- 
tices than their own were not a standing 
temptation to the Jews. Since time im- 
memorial, the wayward hearts of the peo- 
ple never rested quite happily in the 
religion of Yahveh. Sacred shrines and 
pillars and the pagan deities had often 
threatened to obscure the pure religion 
of their fathers. The struggle was keen 
and fierce and at times it seemed hope- 
less. Idolatry was the price the Israelites 
paid for their fraternization with the 
heathen tribes round about them. The 
prophets thundered mightily against the 
practice and the whole Bible may be said 
to be one grand commentary on Israel’s 
struggle against the “false gods.” 


But it was not until the rise of Chris- 


.tianity as a state religion that a planned 


and active propaganda for the conversion 
of Jews was set up. Although Jews am- 
bitious for power and position had co- 
quetted with the Greeks and Romans 
before, and we read of priests who for- 
sook the Temple and joined in the pagan 
rites, apostasy from Judaism properly 
speaking cannot be said to have arisen 
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until Christianity was well on its way of 
becoming a world religion. Individual 
Jews leaped over the fence of the Law 
and became estranged from their peo- 
ple, as, for instance, the enigmatic Elisha 
ben Abuyah, a talmudic scholar and the 
teacher of Rabbi Meir. But their deser- 
tion was political or national rather than 
religious. It was Greek culture and Ro- 
man might that attracted them and not 
their religious practices. While, therefore, 
they might be described as Minim and 
Apikorsim, skeptics, heretics or infidels, 
they could not properly speaking be 
branded as Meshumadim, or religious 
apostates. 


The Jews lived in Rome for many years 
before the advent of Christianity without 
any attempt made for their religious con- 
version. Indeed, Rome was not so much 
interested in the Jew’s religion as in his 
politics, and if he paid his tribute she did 
not much care what his religion was. His 
holy Temple in Jerusalem was of much 
less concern to Titus than his unholy 
thoughts about Rome. He might slight the 
gods of Rome, but not her imperial 
majesty. Judaephobia in Rome was more 
political than religious. Horace, Juvenal, 
and Seneca were only mildly alarmed 
about the religious “perversion” of the 
Jews, but they grew vehement in their 
denunciation when the Jews diverted 
Roman gold for the use of their sanctuary 
at Jerusalem. 


Indeed, the tendency was in the re- 
verse direction. If there was any fear of 
proselytising in Rome, it was that the 
Romans might become Jews and not the 
other way around. Greek and Jewish 
sources of that period bear ample testi- 
mony to the popularity of the Jewish 
religion among almost all classes of the 
Roman population. Josephus speaks of 
“the masses who have long since shown 
a keen desire to adopt our religious ob- 
servances.” Philo confirms the same fact, 
Horace complains that his friend in Rome 
was “one of many who observed the cus- 
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toms of the Jews.” Tacitus scorns bitterly 
“the scum and outcasts of the rest of the 
peoples” who were “forsaking the religion 
of their own lands and streaming in 
crowds to Jerusalem,” and Juvenal sneers 
and rages against those “who revere the 
Sabbath, worship nothing but the clouds 
and the divinity of the heavens.” 


It was not, therefore, until the advent 
of Christianity that the noisy propaganda 
for the conversion of the Jews began, not 
until then that apostasy from Judiam was 
preached and encouraged, lavishing re- 
wards and favors upon those who con- 
sented and penalizing severely those who 
refused her blandishments. And with good 
reason. For the Church had an uneasy 
conscience about the Jews. She both 
hated and feared the Jews, suspected and 
mistrusted them. Their very presence in 
her midst was annoying to her. They were 
an alien people in an empire that was 
uniformily Christian. They kept to them- 
selves; they counted time by a different 
calendar; they swore allegiance to a re- 
ligion Christianity was presumed to have 
superseded; outwardly meek and respect- 
ful, inwardly they could have nothing but 
contempt for this parvenu miscarriage of 
Judaism. 

Had she dared, the Church would have 
destroyed the Jews long ago. She had the 
power, and were the circumstances dif- 
ferent, she might have done so. But how 
could she? If Christ is Truth and Life, 
then the Jews are the only everlasting 
witnesses in the flesh of this Truth. With- 
out this living witness wandering, perse- 
cuted and scourged through the whole 
world, Christ would sink into a mere 
myth, like Apollo or Dionysos. On the 
other hand, how could the Church let the 
Jews live unmolested when, learned in 
the Bible, they might at any time arise, 
and with this weapon in their hands, de- 
stroy the foundation on which she built 
her claims. 

Against her will, therefore, the Church 
could not help respecting the Jews or 
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deal too harshly with them. For, after 
all, Israel was chosen, and whatever else 
might be said against them, they are the 
blood-relations of Christ. However one 
might resent it, Jesus was not born of 
the Greeks, nor of the Romans, nor of 
the Indians, but of the Jews. They are 
his next of kin; destroy the root and the 
twig might not long survive. To let or 
not let live—it was a dilemma on which 
the greatest Christian theologians had ex- 
ercised their sharpest wits for many a 
year. 


In the end, a compromise was arrived 
at. The Jews were to live, not outside 
the Church, but within her. In other 
words, they were to be converted—of 
their own accord, if possible, by the use 
of force, if need be. In this wise, an ele- 
ment of danger would be removed and 
the Church glorified. Strictly speaking, 
the Church had her scruples about forced 
conversion and some popes had expressed 
themselves against it and tried to curb 
it, but clever lawyers, by the employment 
of legal fiction, found a way of circum- 
venting the papal objection. It is thus 
that the frenzy of conversion on an al- 
most universal scale was cultivated in 
all lands where Jews were to be found 
living under the “benevolent” sign of 
the cross. The Church Merciful became 
a Church Militant with the Jews as her 
chosen target. 


In theory, the plan was perfect, and 
everything would have gone well were 
it not that a snag was struck when the 
attempt was made to carry it into prac- 
tice. For much to the disappointment of 
the Church, and to her chagrin, the Jew 
remained unreasonably obstinate and 
would not be converted much as he was 
told of the benefits that would accrue to 
him were he to sign on the dotted line. 
The Jew knew something about the Bible 
and about theology and he was not par- 
ticularly enamored of the Christian ver- 
sion of them. Indeed, everything about 
the medieval Church, its ministrations 
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and ministers, repelled him. He also had 
his personal experiences with some of the 
professors of the religion he was being 
offered, and what he saw of them did 
not encourage any too great respect for 
them. Christianity, if he were to renounce 
Judaism for it, must prove its superior 
worth and value, and the taste the Jew 
had of it was not particularly reassuring. 
As far as education, morality and theol- 
ogy were concerned, the exchange was 
not a fair one. He compared the two re- 
ligions point by point and found that the 
Ersatz, or the substitute religion he was 
being offered, did not live up to the 
original. 


The Jew lived in obscurity; he lived 
by his own inner light. He knew nothing 
of the external world except its hurts and 
hates. He found safety in his religion and 
protection in its precepts. Battered by the 
world, he found in them the measure of 
spiritual satisfaction he needed. They may 
have been terribly outmoded, as time and 
again he was assured they were, but 
they served his purpose and he did not 
complain. Indeed, he was inordinately 
proud of his religion for, surveying it, he 
was astonished at its extraordinary depth 
and breadth. It encouraged education, 
sponsored learning, and promoted scholar- 
ship. Wherever he looked about him, he 
could find no illiteracy among his people. 
At a time when priests and knights could 
barely scratch their names, even the 
humblest of his brethren could read his 
prayers and had at least a rudimentary 
knowledge of the Bible. His primary 
schools compared with the best the Mid- 
dle Ages had to offer, and when it came 
to higher education, what priest or bishop 
could talk of the sciences with the same 
glibness as the poorest Ceshiba Bahur 
studying his Talmud? 


When the Jew compared his morality 
with that of the Christian world, he real- 
ized what a poor bargain he was making 
in the exchange. The family life of the 
average Jewish home was of a much 
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higher quality than that of the average 
Christian. Indeed, it was not absurd for 
the Jews to assert their mission to the 
world as the teachers of morality since 
they were the only people to conceive 
morality in terms of holiness. They had 
a high regard for the human personality; 
life was sacred among them—any injury 
inflicted upon it was a violation of the 
law of holiness. There was almost an 
idyllic relationship between husbands and 
wives and parents and children, their de- 
votion to each other touching, their sacri- 
fice for one another exemplary. The poor 
were cared for, the lonely protected, the 
widow and orphan were the charge of 
the whole community. Bloodshed was ab- 
horred, violent outbursts of temper con- 
demned, and drukenness almost unknown. 
One could do no better than compare the 
ethical tracts of he Jews during the Mid- 
dle Ages with the conduct of their con- 
temporary Christians to realize how little 
they had to learn from the religion they 
were being offered. 


But it was the theology of the Church 
that the Jew found most repugnant. It 
has been well said that the Jew was 
religiously but not theologically minded. 
There are no mysteries in the Jewish re- 
ligion, no creeds, no dogmas, no articles 
of faith he must subscribe to for the good 
of his soul, or be damned. It places no 
yoke upon his soul, no fetters upon his 
hands. Judaism, indeed, has an elaborate 
ritual, but the Jew performs his Mitzvoth 
as a matter of course without so much 
as thinking of them. But these mysteries 
of the trinity, the sacrament, the virgin 
birth, the divinity of Christ, the authority 
of the Church—what Jew could accept 
them without doing violence to his in- 
nermost convictions? Trained in an at- 
mosphere of freedom, the Jew who pre- 
tended to believe in them would choke. 

And so, finding the Jews as stiff-necked 
and impenitent as they were in the days 
of Moses, the Church resorted to more 
effective and persuasive arguments of 
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force. And in this she was indeed suc- 
cessful, for where blows fall resistance 
is of no account. To win and woo the Jew 
from his religion was the business to 
which the Church devoted herself with 
all her might. Almost all the world where 
Christianity triumphed joined in the noisy 
and often bloody propaganda, as if the 
conquest of the cross were not complete so 
long as Judaism survived. The crusades, 
the inquisition, the bloody riots in Poland 
in the middle of the seventeenth century, 
and the pogroms in a thousand places, 
accomplished more than the disputatious 
theologians achieved in a thousand years. 
The faint-hearted and the worldly-minded 
among the Jews succumbed, for a life of 
unending pain and remorse, but the strong 
and the stubborn rejected every bargain 
for their souls, although the crown of 
martyrdom was their only reward. 


Statistics is a comparatively recent 
science; ‘there is therefore no way of tell- 
ing the losses the Jews suffered by con- 
version, but the numbers must have been 
staggering. One wonders what the Jewish 
population of the world might have been 
if the law of the cross and the crescent 
had not prevailed against them, for in 
the course of their history, millions must 
have succumbed to the “mercies” of the 
Church and the Mosque. In a single per- 
secution in Castile and Aragon alone, 
50,000 Jews had lost their lives with at 
least twice as many who, to save their 
necks, had joined the Church. Added to 
their sufferers in other lands, their losses 
by cruel death and conversion must have 
been past imagination. 


And still the Jews were not converted. 
They were at best baptised, or in Moslem 
lands, donned the white turban. But they 
remained Jews, believing if not practicing 
Jews, perhaps all the better Jews for the 
sacrifices they were called upon to make 
for their religion. While officially Chris- 
tians, they remained privately and secretly 
loyal to their old religion, thus exposing 
themselves to the rack and the fagots. 
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They were tortured and tormented, and 
had the water of baptism sprinkled over 
their bowed heads, but the fluid could 
not extinguish the love for the ancestral 
faith that burned within them. It was a 
fraud, of course, and many were loath to 
practice it, but when one deals with 
wolves one has to learn their tricks. 

No, it was not easy actually to convert 
the Jews; the admission was freely made 
by those who were most zealous and ac- 
tive in the attempt. The Church was 
frantic in her efforts, but the gains were 
slight as compared with the pains she put 
forth. One reads of canons and bishops 
who, after having been converted and 
spent a lifetime in the Church, refused 
to take the sacrament when on their 
death-bed. Conrad of Megenburg stated 
the matter bluntly when he said, that a 
converted Jew is like the droppings of a 
sparrow—hot when it falls, but cold by 
the time it hits the ground. One wonders 
how much greater progress Christianity 
might have made had it not wasted half 
its energy on the useless and hopeless 
job of converting Jews. 


Ill 


But not all the apostate Jews were un- 
willing victims of the cross. Some, indeed, 
had tasted of the power and the glory 
and the advantages of the Church and 
it seemed good in their eyes. They were 
for the most part ambitious, lustful, and 
extravagant, hankering after power, itch- 
ing for social position, and with an eye 
for the material things of life the syna- 
gogue could not provide. And where 
could they realize these things if not in 
the Church which controlled everything 
and dominated over everybody? The keys 
of the Kingdom were in her hands, and 
she would not relinquish them except on 
her terms. 

One of the gloomiest chapters in Jew- 
ish history is the career of these depraved 
and debased individuals who, in their 
race for wealth and position had not only 
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made their bargain with the Church, but 
became the bitterest opponents of their 
former brethren and their religion, ma- 
ligning and calumniating them in every 
way and doing their utmost to make their 
life unbearable. Their story belongs to 
the province of the psychoanalyst, but 
the motive of their rage against their 
former co-religionists is not far to seek. 
For they were on the whole an unhappy 
and bitterly-disappointed lot of men, these 
spiritual acrobats who, in their desire to 
please and ingratiate themselves with 
their new masters were never quite sure 
of their balance. Their position was both 
tragic and ironic, for, while they were 
despised and mocked by their erst-while 
brethren, they were never held above 
suspicion by their new comrades. Having 
lost the respect of their own, they never 
gained the trust and confidence of their 
Christian allies. Uncomfortable in their 
strange position, they attempted to gratify 
their wounded pride by plaguing and 
harassing the people they had turned 
their backs upon, making them feel all 
the rage and fury of their tortured, 
twisted souls. 


It is strange, indeed, that in this respect 
the Jewish apostates in Spain proved a 
greater danger to the Jews and Judaism 
than their comrades in other lands. 
Whereas in other countries the Jewish 
apostates bore their pain and humiliation 
quietly and with resignation and but 
rarely completely divorced themselves 
from their people and their interests, their 
fellow-converts in the kingdom of Castile 
and Aragon made a virtue of their be- 
trayal to the point of hating and persecut- 
ing their former religious associates. With 
few notable exceptions, the vilest and 
most unscrupulous enemies of the Jews 
came from the converts in Spain. They 
had a hand in the darkest episodes in 
Jewish history. It was they who were 
responsible for the severest pain, the 
hardest lot and greatest humiliation of 
their former companions. 
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They were also almost without excep- 
tion learned in the law, scholars to a 
fault and, up to the time of their defec- 
tion, revered and respected for their ex- 
emplary piety. They were ambitious, of 
course, and perhaps secretly, in view of 
the almost universal persecution of the 
Jews, not without a touch of scepticism 
as to the enduring worth and value of 
Judaism. But what doubts they had, came 
to them not until after a lifelong devotion 
to the Torah and service to their people. 
It was not a rash or impetuous plunge 
that they made when they deserted Juda- 
ism and embraced Christianity, but, as 
in the case of the three notorious Spanish 
Jewish apostates, long after they had 
passed maturity and were well on their 
way to old age. 


Abner, or as he was subsequently 
called, Alfonso Burgensis de Valladolid, 
was the first of the scholarly apostates 
to forsake the synagogue in favor of the 
Church, the first and forerunner of that 
despicable tribe of baptised and unbap- 
tised Jew-haters who prepared the way 
for the humiliation and banishment of 
the Jews from Spain. He was also the 
first to make use of what knowledge of 
Judaism he possessed to slander and ma- 
lign his people and heap what insults he 
could against them. The Talmud became 
his pet aversion, and because of his mas- 
tery of it, he did not find it difficult to 
ferret out dark and enigmatic passages 
which he distorted as an attack against 
the regnant religion. Failing in his des- 
perate attempt to induce his former co- 
religionists to follow his unhallowed 
course, he became the instigator of those 
theological disputations which haunted 
the peace and religious security of the 
Jews all through the Middle Ages. But 
although parading his Christian piety and 
religious zeal, he never overcame the 
pricking conscience which gave him no 
rest. He never tired, for instance, of ex- 
plaining his apostasy by all sorts of ridicu- 
lous and sophistical arguments as if in 
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his innermost heart he was not quite easy 
about it. 

The example Abner set found many 
followers, men as cruel and vindictive as 
he and with no less amount of pride and 
vanity. But perhaps the most notorious 
of them was Solomon Levi, who, although 
an expert in Talmudic learning, a pillar 
of the faith, and punctilious in the ob- 
servance of the law, was vain and am- 
bitious, shrewd and calculating and longed 
for a life of ease and splendor his im- 
poverished congregation could not afford. 
Although a man of sixty, and living in 
poverty, his dreams were of servants and 
equipages and other such luxuries his 
people never saw except through the 
cracks of their shuttered windows. 

He had himself baptised and assumed 
the name of Paul de Santa Maria. But 
it was more than baptism that he dreamt 
of. His ambition was set on a much higher 
goal. It was not that he might be an 
ordinary Christian that he had left the 
synagogue. He would be bishop, cardinal, 
and why not one day pope? He was 
learned, eloquent, a skilled writer and 
possessed many other qualities to fit him 
for the highest office. Those were dis- 
turbed and irregular times with two popes 
ruling simultaneously—what an oppor- 
tunity to set the mind of a humble den- 
izen of the ghetto aflame! 

Moreover, Solomon Levi was not the 
man to bide his time. He was anxious 
for quick results. Religious gambler that 
he was, he was impatient for the returns. 
He had not many more years to wait. He 
was already an old man. Se he let it be 
known that he was not an ordinary Jew 
who became a Christian, but was of the 
biblical tribe of Levi, the very tribe that 
gave birth to Mary, the mother of Jesus. 
He was overwhelmed with honors, rose 
to high ecclesiastical office and was ap- 
pointed privy counsellor to King Henry 
of Castile. 

His apostasy created the deepest con- 
sternation among the Jews, like that of 








JEWISH APOSTATES 


his latest counterpart, the former chief 
rabbi of Rome. What effect would his 
conversion have on the wavering multi- 
tude of his Jewish brethren? What use 
would he make of his knowledge, his in- 
timate acquaintance with Jews and Juda- 
ism? They had their experiences in the 
past to make them fearful. And their 
anxiety was only too well justified, for 
he became a thorn in their flesh, a scourge 
and pest who annoyed and irritated them 
at every step, seeking their conversion 
and advocating dire consequences for 
them in case of their refusal. 


A breezy controversy ensued, the Jews 
answering in kind with what limited 
means at their disposal in the times in 
which they lived. But perhaps the sharp- 
est rejoinder came from his former pupil, 
Joshua Lorki, who formerly sat at the 
feet of the renegade rabbi. In an epistle 
bristling with irony and sarcasm, ren- 
dered in verse by Emma Lazarus, the 
apostate’s disciple takes his former teacher 
to task, humorously prodding him to ex- 
plain the motives of his sudden change. 
He could think of but four motives of 
his master’s astonishing course: ambition, 
doubt, fear, and conviction. And lightly 
dismissing them all as being unworthy 
of so illustrious a man, he implores him 
to set his mind at ease on his teacher’s 
course of action. It is a masterly satire, 
each phrase and sentence cutting like a 
whip, making the renegade rabbi wince. 


Who, then, would have believed it that 
the writer of this epistle, the framer of 
this indictment, the man evincing such 
strength of faith, such constancy of con- 
viction, laughing his teacher’s defection 
to scorn would himself shortly afterwards 
be guilty of the same offense, and as 
Christian, become his people’s worst 
enemy? As Geronimo de Santa Fe, 
Joshua Lorki not only followed his mas- 
ter into conversion, but like him, con- 
ceived a fanatical aversion for his former 
comrades in faith, doing everything to 
molest and embitter them and bring 
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about their conversion. He failed in his 
principal object, but not before succeed- 
ing in making the hard lot of his people 
still more difficult to bear. 


Johannes Pfefferkorn of Germany was 
a religious fraud of another sort. He did 
not belong to the scholarly tribe of apos- 
tates who rendered the life of the Jews 
miserable in Spain. He was a charlatan 
pure and simple, an opportunist who ran 
away to the Church to escape a jail sen- 
tence or something worse for a theft he 
had committed. But he managed to gain 
the support of the gloomy Dominican 
monks when he attacked the Talmud 
which he never read nor understood and 
which they hoped to burn, and with it 
possibly the Jews. His sole importance 
lies in the fact that, in the wake of his 
agitation a controversy resulted which 
indirectly led to one of the most revolu- 
tionary movements in history—the Prot- 
estant Reformation. 


While Pfefferkorn was the villain of 
the anti-Jewish propaganda, John Reuch- 
lin, a humanist and one of the enlightened 
spirits of his age, was its hero, with Mar- 
tin Luther, already a rising star in his 
country, taking the field against the im- 
poster and his crowd. For the first time 
in history, in an inspired moment, Luther, 
a Christian, summed up the farce of the 
Christian missionary mania and the gen- 
eral treatment of the Jews, in sentiments 
which, four hundred years after they 
were spoken, still are a mirage in the land 
they were uttered. “Were I a Jew,” he 
said, “and saw what blockheads and 
wind-bags rule and guide Christendom, 
I would rather become a sow than a 
Christian. For they have treated the Jews 
more like dogs than men. Yet, the Jews 
are kith and kin and brothers-in-blood of 
our Savior. If we are going to boast of 
the virtues of race, Christ belongs to them 
more than to us. To no other people has 
God shown such favor in entrusting them 
with His Holy Word .. . My advice, there- 
fore is to deal decently with them.” 
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Nevertheless, despite discouragement 
and the expenditure of tremendous sums 
of money, the attempted conversion of 
Jews never stopped. There was not a 
country where it was not a disadvantage 
to be a Jew and where the Church com- 
passionately had not volunteered to purge 
the disability by her holy water. But it 
was among the Jews caught in the toils 
of the Emancipation and the so-called En- 
lightenment that conversion exacted its 
most terrible toll, far heavier toll than 
the religious fanatics of Spain and Portu- 
gal had ever dreamt of. The process was 
simple, and it worked with deadly ac- 
curacy. The state took over the task 
where the Church had failed. Seductions 
of a subtler kind supplanted the rack and 
the fagots. The methods employed in con- 
verting the Jews were more refined but 
also more effective. Brilliant careers, state 
positions and social advancement became 
the privilege of Christians for which 
Jews might apply, but only by the cer- 
tificate of baptism. In a trice desertion 
swept all over Western Europe, taking 
from the Jewish ranks its best spirits and 
most brilliant minds. 


The spiritual debacle began with Moses 
Mendelssohn who, to “emancipate” the 
Jews, taught that in Judaism there were 
no dogmas. And where there are no dog- 
mas, there is no spiritual certainty, no 
religious stability, no creed, no faith by 
which one might live and die. Moses 
Mendelssohn himself was more consistent 
than his theology. He remained true to 
his inherited faith and died a good Jew 
but his disciples took him at his word, 
and the result was national suicide. The 
torrent of conversion started at his own 
home, with his children leading the way. 
They were followed by the brightest 
spirits and smartest company of their 
time. Heinrich Heine had long struggled 
against it. He held it as “a disgrace and 
a stain upon my honor that in order to 
obtain an office in Prussia—in beloved 
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Prussia—I shall allow myself to be bap- 
tised.” But in the end he succumbed, as 
did thousands of others. Men grown old in 
the religion of their fathers who disdained 
baptism for themselves, sought the bene- 
fits of the Church for their children that 
they might not suffer under the disabili- 
ties which handicapped their own careers. 
It was in this way that Karl Marx became 
a Christian and Benjamin Disraeli ruled 
as Prime Minister over the destinies of 
the British Empire. 


But it was left to the fiendish ingenuity 
of Russia, the classical land of Jewish 
suffering, to devise the most horrible 
method of wrenching away Jews from the 
religion in which they were born. Real- 
izing the futility of converting Jews who 
had matured in their religion, czarist 
Russia tore children of tender age, some- 
times twelve, and even nine and eight 
years old, from their parents and sent 
them away to the darkest depths of the 
country to press them into army service; 
but what was aimed at was that they 
should be brought up as Christians. The 
Catholic Church looked with disfavor upon 
such conversions and time and again the 
popes had expressed themselves against 
it, but the Russian Holy Synod found 
no fault with the expedient and even 
blessed it. 


Unspeakably tragic was the fate of 
these “cantonists,” as the unfortunate 
children were called. Torn from their 
parents, brought up in an alien environ- 
ment with every memory of home and 
love washed away from their youthful 
minds and often beaten and maltreated, 
they were a living reproach to a system 
of conversion that was as cruel as it was 
ungodly. Yet many of them, even in their 
misery and isolation, remained true to 
their faith. Despite all their torments and 
martyrdom, the glimmer of faded recol- 
lections proved strong enough to save 
them and retain them as Jews, so that 
when their long captivity was ended 
usually after twenty-five years, they stum- 
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bled back to the synagogue from which 
they were wrenched. 


But there were in czarist Russia other 
converts as well, voluntary apostate self- 
seeking renegades who left the synagogue 
for the wider opportunities the Church 
offered. Indeed, their story is too fascinat- 
ing, even melodramatic, to spoil it by 
briefly referring to it. For full justice to 
their unhappy and disappointed lives, the 
reader must be referred to a book in 
Hebrew, called m’Ahure ha-Pargud, by 
S. L. Zitron. They were for the most part 
scholars steeped in the lore and wisdom 
of their people, Hebrew writers and poets 
of exceptional talent who, for one unfor- 
tunate accident or another, largely be- 
cause of the crushing limitations of their 
race and faith, had lent a willing ear to 
the blandishments of the outside world. 
They lived to rue their mistake, for while 
denied and disowned by their own peo- 
ple, they never quite felt themselves at 
home in the society in which they had 
no roots. 


An interesting example of such half- 
hearted converts to the Greek Catholic 
Church was the famous Professor Daniel 
Chwolson. Born in Vilna, and an out- 
standing talmudic scholar already in his 
youth, he later devoted himself to the 
study of oriental languages in which he 
attained great distinction. He embraced 
Christianity and was appointed professor 
at the St. Petersburg (Leningrad) Uni- 
versity, but never for a moment had he 
ceased loving and caring for his people 
or defending their cause when occasion for 
it arose. Indeed, all his energies were de- 
voted to their interests. When they were 
attacked, he protected them; when the 
Talmud was maligned, he hurled back the 
charge; when the ritual blood murder ac- 
cusation was raised against his brethren, 
he wrote learned books to refute the 
slander; when repressive measures were 
planned against the Jews, he did his ut- 
most to mitigate their severity. His home 
was a center and meeting place for Jew- 
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ish scholars of many lands, and among 
his friends and correspondents were Jew- 
ish sages and rabbis of great fame and 
renown. Immersed in Jewish studies all 
his life, loving and devoted to his brethren 
to the very last, Daniel Chwolson re- 
mained a sincere son of his people, al- 
though, alas, in Christian guise. 


On the whole, it may be observed, that 
the disruptive influences due to conver- 
sion were fewer in Russia than in any 
other country, and what converts to 
Christianity there were, were due less 
to spite and malice than to economic and 
social causes. Jacob Brafman, an apostate 
of the old school rather than of his more 
recent forebears, may be mentioned as 
the only unhallowed instance of a rene- 
gade who was inspired with hostility and 
venom against his former co-religionists. 
In articles in leading Russian publica- 
tions, he charged the Jews with all kinds 
of slanderous outrages, and published a 
book, Kniga Kagala, in which he accused 
the Talmud of seeking to exploit and en- 
slave the non-Jewish population. He was, 
of course, an ignorant and unprincipled 
demagogue and much was made of an 
amusing story which helped to discredit 
him among those he paraded his learning. 
The convert once asked the famous ori- 
entalist, A. Harkavy, librarian of the Im- 
perial Library of St. Petersburg, for some 
information about a “book” called Ibid 
or Ibidem, which “authors quote often.” 
Whereupon Harkavy, seizing his chance 
to expose the imposter’s ignorance, asked 
him to sign his name on a public library 
slip applying for a book of that title. 


One would not believe that after War- 
saw, Treblinka, and Maidanek there would 
be a rush for the Church on the part of 
Jews. Yet such is the irony of the times 
that after six years topped with the sever- 
est agony the Jews were ever called upon 
to endure there is a torrent of apostasy 
in almost all countries, especially among 
the fugitives from the lands of oppression 
and disaster. In weak and fickle minds, 
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religious and national surgery seems the 
only solution to their problem. Never 
firmly rooted in their religion, the har- 
rowing experiences of the past made them 
doubt the enduring qualities of Judaism 
and the worthwhileness of remaining 
Jews. It was not only the rabbi of Rome 
who deserted Judaism, but thousands like 
him did: the same in Italy and in other 
countries. The crushing sense of frustra- 
tion makes them look to the Church for 
the peace and security the synagogue had 
failed to give them. 


Unfortunately; other factors have arisen 
which make the leap easy and possible. 
There was a time when the lines of de- 
marcation between Judaism and Chris- 
tianity were clearly and sharply drawn. 
The fundamental differences between 
them were distinct and unmistakable. 
They could not be levelled down, they 
could not be bridged over; philosophically 
and theologically they represented two 
opposing religious outlooks. Like two dif- 
ferent chemicals, they could not be made 
to blend together. They could exist side 
by side in perfect harmony and under- 
standing, but there was no fusing of the 
two possible. 

Now, however, as a result of the fear 
complex among Jews, a tendency has 
arisen, and preached by no one as vocifer- 
ously as by the rabbis themselves, that 
between Judaism and Christianity there 
are no differences, no distinctions, no op- 
posing beliefs and dogmas, in other words. 
that the two are really one. A hyphenated 
Judaeo-Christian tradition has been in- 
vented in the name of which surrender 
is being preached not of Christianity but 
of Judaism. In many a synagogue and 
temple sermons on Jesus and the New 
Testament are as often preached as on 
Moses and the Prophets, and they are 
more popular, for they prove how much 
the rabbi is in step with the times. Chris- 
tian ministers are invited to Jewish pul- 
pits, Jewish children are taken on tours 
to churches, and there is at least one pop- 
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ular Jewish columnist who confessed that 
he could pray in a church with the same 
fervor and devotion as in a synagogue. 

In recent years the appeal of Chris- 
tianity has been made to Jews through 
the popular novel. It is no flattery to Jew- 
ish pride that while Christian writers 
choose such subjects as Joshua and David, 
Jewish literati use foreign fertilisers for 
their artistic productions. These books 
may make excellent fiction, pleasant read- 
ing and stimulating diversion, but they 
certainly do not promote the moral and 
spiritual solidarity Jews need in these 
days of stress and strain. By glorifying 
Jesus and Paul, by confirming the pre- 
tensions with which twenty centuries of 
Christian teachings surrounded them, and 
smoothing out the wrinkles of their anti- 
Jewish influence, they are unwittingly 
paving the way to the Church. It is more 
than a strange coincidence that the Rome 
rabbi’s conversion to Catholicism was an- 
ticipated by a book he wrote on the Naz- 
arene in which he extolled him and lav- 
ished upon him all the attributes of a 
divinity. 

* * cd 


And so, the journey ends, a journey 
wearisome and fatiguing, but not without 
its compensating rewards. From Paul, the 
first apostate, to Israele-Anton-Italo Zolli, 
his latest counterpart, what a long trail! 
A stretch of two thousand years lies be- 
tween the two betrayers of their faith, 
besides oceans of Jewish blood and pain 
and anguish. It has been the agony of the 
Jew that not only was his body racked 
and his limbs crushed and mutilated, but 
his soul, too, was tortured and tormented. 
And this perhaps was his greatest suf- 
fering, against which he rebelled most 
and cried out loudest. 

But, try as they would, his tormentors 
could not have his soul. It remained as 
pure and as immaculate as on the day 
it left its creator’s hand. It was only its 
shadow that was given, or was taken and 
wrenched from him; its substance re- 
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mained unadulterated. And when to con- 
firm their pretense, the so-called apostates 
or renegades feigned and dissembled, 
shammed and pretended, they but de- 
ceived themselves in trying to deceive the 
enemy. For no matter under what cloak 
or guise these spiritual chamelions tried 
to conceal themselves, Jews they were 
and Jews they always remained. Their 
attempted hara-kiri availed them nothing. 
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As was said by one, himself on the verge 
of apostasy: “In the days of antiquity long 
before the advent of Christ, they (the 
Jews) attempted to establish themselves 
as Egyptians, Babylonians, and Greeks, a 
fact treated on almost every page of the 
Old Testament. But always their guises 
were ripped off them in shreds so that 
the pale, suffering flesh of Israel gleamed 
forth again and again.” 


THE KIN OF JOB 


By Setwyn S. ScHwartz 


The foul eye deeply indifferent 
Lies asleep in earth’s disorder. 
The singing, unimpassioned flame— 
Its early chill the mood of blood. 


In this autumn pride, the kin of Job 
Accepts once more the untamed grief: 
The sound of flame has sanctified his bones, 
Feathered by smoke, purified by sleep. 


And now the leaves lack the weight 
Of wisdom, the habit of condemned flesh. 
There is treason in every reason— 
The tears betrayed in transparent praise. 


See, October-light on each hand tastes 
False inflections of the seasonal air. 
In that private shell the ugly tale, 


The quiet of a contorted God. 








Children of Caden 


HE INFLUENCE of religious nomen- 
clature is strong in the story of the 
successive migrations of American 

Negroes toward a Promised Land where 
all men, theoretically, are equal. The 
North was pictured as a Land of Canaan 
for the oppressed, and in the names of 
store front churches sprinkled throughout 
the Negro community in Chicago and 
other northern cities we find reflected the 
parallel between the flight of the Children 
of Israel from bondage in Egypt and that 
of the Negroes out of Dixie. Canaan’s 
Pilgrims, Children of Exodus, Liberty’s 
Foundation, Crossroads to Happiness, and 
Followers of Exodus are some of the pic- 
turesque appellations for storefront tem- 
ples of worship established in Chicago 
during and immediately after the great 
migration attending the First World War. 


The right to worship God was one of 
the few possessed by the slaves. Indeed, 
cynics maintain that the plantation own- 
ers felt it expedient to encourage their 
animated pieces of property to keep their 
eyes on “pie in the sky” as the Wobblies 
put it—a reward in Heaven at no cost 
to their masters as a prospective com- 
pensation for a hard and miserable exist- 
ence on earth. 

Phyllis Wheatley, a slave girl who as- 
tonished the intelligentsia of her day by 
her talent for versifying, voiced this de- 
sired sort of submission in her “On Being 
Brought From Africa to America” when 
she wrote: 

*Twas merely mercy brought me from my pagan 
land, 
Taught my benighted soul to understand 


That there’s a God and there’s a Saviour too; 
Once I redemption neither sought nor knew. 


By JACK CONROY 


Some view our sable race with scornful eye— 
‘Their color is a diabolic dye.’ 

Remember, Christians, Negroes black as Cain 
May be refined, and join th’ angelic train. 

Writing a decade before the Civil War, 
a contributor to the Northwestern Chris- 
tian Advocate described under the title 
“A Love-Feast Among People of Color” 
his findings during the course of a “sani- 
tary stroll South .. . to study the habits, 
susceptibilities, and peculiarities of the 
Negro in slavery.” “We found ourselves 
favored with an opportunity here,” the 
account continues, “of seeing him in what 
might be called the mildest and blandest 
form of oppression. He was privileged, 
here, to assemble in his own house of 
worship, provided some white persons 
were always present. He was privileged 
to conduct his own worship, preach, etc.” 

Some of the fortunate bondsmen under 
“the mildest and blandest form of oppres- 
sion” were inclined to yearn for other 
freedoms than the right to worship “pro- 
vided some white persons were always 
present.” There has been a steady move- 
ment of Negroes out of the South since 
shortly after the War of Independence, 
and this steady flow has been punctuated 
by several periods when the migrations 
reached flood tide. 

First came the passengers on the Un- 
derground Railroad—fugitive slaves flee- 
ing by night and aided stealthily by both 
white and black sympathizers who main- 
tained secret “stations” to speed the seek- 
ers for freedom on their way. The Civil 
War brought the bright dream of com- 
plete freedom both North and South for 
Negroes, but it soon faded to drab reality. 
The illusive vision of “forty acres and 
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mule” for every Negro freedman van- 
ished when the Southern Bourbons re- 
turned to rule in the South, which, even 
in defeat, has managed to impose its pat- 
terns of racial segregation not only in the 
territory which seceded with violence and 
bloodshed from the Union but has in- 
fluenced certain elements in the North to 
deny the Negro citizen some of the most 
vital and precious rights guaranteed him 
by the Constitution and by the most ele- 
mental rules of simple justice. Disillu- 
sioned Negroes in the South began to 
turn their thoughts toward some “New 
Canaan” where a black man could stand 
up straight and look anybody fearlessly 
in the eye. “Pap” Singleton, an ex-slave, 
illiterate but a born organizer and leader, 
was the bellwether of a pilgrimage to 
Kansas, whose soil had been sanctified for 
colored folks by the struggles of Old John 
Brown against the encroachments of the 
slavers. In the bleak Kansas winter where 
only pioneer facilities were available 
many of the southern Negroes suffered 
intensely and some even died from ex- 
posure, but they would not return to the 
land of bondage. A new system of debt 
slavery almost as galling as the old chat- 
tel slavery had been installed. 


With the outbreak of the First World 
War and the halting of migration from 
Europe, whence had come most of the 
cheap labor supply of the United States, 
northern employers thought of the black 
reservoir in the South—Negroes who had 
become accustomed to hard work and 
low pay. 

Alarmed at the imminent prospect of a 
Southland without Negroes to perform 
the menial tasks necessary to the feudal 
economy of the region, planters and in- 
dustrialists south of the Mason and 
Dixon Line engaged in a campaign of 
dissuasion often supplemented by varie- 
ties of violent persuasion. 

Early in April, 1917, the Savannah 
Daily Press noted lugubriously: 

The exodus of Negroes from the South to the 
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North has not stopped if all communities are 
having the same experience Savannah is having. 
Any one who believes that the Negroes have 
stopped going North is deceived . . . And those 
who are going are the better class of blacks. 
The worthless ones are remaining here to be 
cared for. The Negroes who are thrifty and in- 
dustrious are going: North because the wage 
scale is higher and because those who are in- 
ducing them to go are painting very alluring 
pictures of the advantages that come from liv- 
ing North of the Mason and Dixon Line. These 
include everything from more pay and shorter 
hours to social equality. 


Nothing could stop the Great Northern 
Drive, as the Chicago Defender, pugnaci- 
ous champion of Negro rights, called the 
mass movement. Propaganda stories cir- 
culated about the rigorous climate and 
other disadvantages had no effect. The 
Defender printed many contributions 
from Southern Negroes moved to express 
their sentiments in verse. Most of it was 
no great shakes as poetry, but a sincerity 
and urgency shone through. Here is an 
example composed by Dorothy Dinklettes: 

They tell me if I go up North— 

These white folks in the South— 

Ill have a hard time getting food 

To fill my hungry mouth, 

That snow banks up the year around, 
Sunshine you never see. 

I don’t believe a word of it. 

Someone has lied to me. 


A resident of New Orleans wrote less 
lyrically but with no less emphasis: 


Dear Sir: I am sure that your time is precious, 
for being as you are an editor of a great news- 
paper for the race, and am sure that your force 
is a busy one. I want to come north anywhere 
in Illinois, as long as I can get away from this 
Lynchmans noose and torchmans fire. Myself 
and a friénd wish to come when you send us 
the necessary information. We are firemen, ma- 
chinists helpers, practical painters and general 
laborers . . . I am a member of a church and 
has been for the past ten years. 


Not all the inquiries were from those 
wanting employment in the manual trades. 
This bitter letter came from Lexington, 
Mississippi: 

I am a young man and disabled in a very 
great degree to do hard manual labor. I was 
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educated at Alcorn College and have been teach- 
ing a few years, but, ah me, the Superintendent 
under whom we poor colored teachers have to 
teach cares less for a colored man than he does 
for the vilest beast. I am compelled to teach 
150 children without any assistance and receive 
only $27.00 a month. The white teachers with 
30 children get $100.00 a month. I am so sick 
and tired of such conditions that I sometimes 
think that life for me is worth nothing and 
most eminently believe with Patrick Henry 
‘Give me liberty or give me death.’ If I was a 
strong, able-bodied man I would have gone from 
here long ago, but this handicaps me and I 
must make inquiries before I leap. 


Everybody knows by this time that the 
Negro seekers for justice and freedom 
found something less than an ideal situa- 
tion in the North. Chicago provides a 
valuable microcosm for the study of ur- 
ban conditions among the colored popu- 
lation which has quit the South in a 
search for better conditions. Forced to 
move into outmoded sections of the city, 
in ramshackle buildings considered unfit 
for white occupancy, the dusky newcom- 
ers were begrudged even these inferior 
accommodations. The slum areas were 
crammed to the bursting point. Restric- 
tive covenants, conspiracies entered into 
by property owners of certain sections, 
were designed to confine the black men 
and their families to a ghetto as rigid as 
that enclosing the Jews of German cities 
during Hitler’s reign. Bombing of prop- 
erty occupied by Negroes “invading” dis- 
tricts hitherto reserved for whites was a 
common occurrence. The disastrous and 
disgraceful race riot of 1919 climaxed the 
campaign of hate. The success of the re- 
strictive covenants is indicated when one 
contemplates the 1945 distribution of 
population along Cottage Grove Avenue 
from 43rd to 63rd. On the West side there 
is a Negro ghetto in which nearly 90,000 
persons to the square mile are penned 
up—a density greater than that of Cal- 
cutta, India. On the East side are many 
mansions of the quondam white aristoc- 
racy who have moved to more “desirable” 
localities on the North or South shores 
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of Lake Michigan. Year after year the 
huge residences remain idle and locked 
up, protected by restrictive covenants. As 
this is being written, property owners’ 
associations and other agencies are sow- 
ing the seeds of a future race riot by 
publishing oblique incitements to violence 
against the Negroes who have established 
“beachheads” in disputed neighborhoods. 
There have been several bombings and 
sporadic violence. The prelude to the 1919 
riot is being repeated. 

The war just ended presumably was 
fought to destroy forever the concept that 
any one race is innately superior to 
another. It has not been won in America 
as long as any Negro of respectable de- 
meanor is denied equal accommodations 
in any restaurant, night club, hotel, or 
other institution dedicated to serving the 
general public. Two years ago a white 
professor was fined $25.00 for violating 
the Birmingham, Alabama, segregation 
code which prohibits Negroes and whites 
from eating together. A Negro educator 
who had dined with the white professor 
and his wife in a Negro cafe was assessed 
a like amount, and the proprietor was 
compelled to pay $50.00 for permitting 
the outrage to Southern mores. 


It is not surprising that the Second 
World War set the tides of Negro migra- 
tion moving again. And again the record 
of the North is far from spotless. There 
was a bloody race riot in Detroit, “Ar- 
senal of Democracy;” a hate strike in 
Philadelphia, “City of Brotherly Love,” 
fomented by bigoted white agitators as a 
protest against the elevation of Negro 
employees of the street car lines to the 
exalted position of motorman. The infer- 
ence was that Afro-Americans are not 
competent to hold any job with more re- 
sponsibility than that of a porter. 

One would suppose that these manifes- 
tations of intolerance toward our darker 
brothers would be confined to persons of 
small education and less culture. Yet in 
May, 1945, Paul Robeson, the great Negro 
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singer and actor, was barred by one 
subterfuge or another from making a war 
bond drive talk at Northwestern Univer- 
sity. Approached by a student group 
sponsoring the Robeson meeting, Dean 
F. C. Seulberger is said by the Chicago 
Daily News to have inquired whether 
Robeson planned to sing or talk. Singing, 
of course, was ordinarily considered a 
permissible—and even laudable—activity 
for Negroes even in slave times. The 
students admitted that the star of Othello 
might want to make a few remarks. Dean 
Seulberger then replied that no hall was 
available. A specific hall was pointed out 
as having no meeting scheduled on the 
date in question. Yes, the wily Dean 
parried, but there would be no one to 
clean it up afterward, the manpower situ- 
ation being as acute as it was. More than 
a score of students volunteered for the 
task. Dean Seulberger then retreated to 
an ambiguity about maintaining a “bal- 
ance” of the “right kind of activities” on 
the campus, the conclusion being that the 
proposed Robeson meeting would have 
the effect of upsetting this balance. “And 
would you believe it?” the News inquired. 
“Some students believe that Dean Seul- 
berger just didn’t want Mr. Robeson.” 
Pupils of Froebel School in Gary, In- 
diana, walked out on strike a few weeks 
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ago—protesting against the presence of 
Negroes in classes. Parents of some of the 
children had encouraged the manifesta- 
tion of racial intolerance. The virus spread 
to Chicago and a similar walkout oc- 
curred at Englewood High School. Not 
so long ago a group of white youths call- 
ing themselves “The Grenadiers” and af- 
fecting a sort of uniform composed of 
black pants and white shirts murdered 
a Negro boy to discourage the employ- 
ment of members of his race by a mail 
order company. These young hoodlums 
are the counterparts of the brown-shirted 
German boys who ranged the streets of 
German cities shouting “Perish, Jew!” 
and beating and murdering members of 
an “inferior” race. 

The black Ishmaels of America have 
sought everywhere within the limits of 
the United States for a place where they 
may be permitted to enjoy unmolested 
the benefits of citizenship which are their 
inherent right. Unless they are guaran- 
teed these rights, the peril to our tradi- 
tional way of life is grave indeed. The 
sword of racial hatred is two-edged and 
eventually cuts the wielder deeper than 
it does his victim. The ruin of Germany 
demonstrates this fact. The sooner we 
recognize it in America, the better for 
everybody concerned. 


You have succeeded in combining your religion with such a degree of 
freedom of conscience as was never imagined possible and of which no other 
faith can boast. You have, at the same time, so thoroughly and clearly demon- 
strated the necessity of unlimited liberty of conscience in every religion, that 
ultimately our Church will also be led to reflect how to remove from its 
midst everything that disiurbs and oppresses conscience which will finally 
unite all men in their view of the essential points of religion. 


IMMANUEL Kant, in a letter to Moses Mendelssohn 








Sunday in the States 


NE OF THE PATIENTS had put on 
C) a thick pile of records, and the 

entire sun-room seemed to throb 
softly with the music. From the wicker 
couch, Dave could see into the library. 
It was almost lunch time, and a lot of the 
men were sitting in there and reading, 
killing time until they could eat. Most 
of them were wearing pajamas and the 
maroon hospital robes, just the way 
he was. 

He fumbled for a cigarette with his 
left hand, shoved one end between his 
lips. “Got a match?” he said to Miss 
Adams. 

He did not mind the cast that stiffened 
his right arm and shoulder, and made 
life a minor nuisance. He knew damn 
well it would be off one of these days. 
He kept wishing he could get rid of a 
couple of other things as easily. 

“What is it?” he said, nodding toward 
the phonograph. 

“Something called the Nutcracker 
Suite,” she said. “Do you like it?” 

“Sure.” He looked down at the pad 
of Red Cross paper she’s propped on her 
knee, and the fountain pen. She was 
wearing a kind of uniform dress today, 
instead of the Red Cross suit, one piece 
and a lighter blue than the suit, with a 
new-looking insignia. 

In the several weeks he’d spent at Lin- 
coln General Hospital he’d learned Miss 
Adams was from Boston and that her 
old man taught English at Harvard. He’d 
not paid any attention to that until today, 
nor to anything beyond the fact that she 
was a pal, something he had not realized 
a woman could be. What the. hell, he 
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thought suddenly, maybe she’d feel the 
same as they do if she knew. 


“Don’t you feel like writing to Bill 
today?” she asked. 


The inside of his chest began to burn. 
All of a sudden he didn’t have a thing 
to say to Bill, his best friend. How the 
hell did he know what Bill was thinking, 
on Iwo Jima, or wherever he was by now? 
Maybe Bill felt the same way as these 
guys. 

“Dave?” Miss Adams asked gently. 
“You said you wanted to write to him 
every day.” 

The last record had run out. He ground 
out the cigarette, looked toward the four 
guys sitting and playing poker in the 
middle of the sunshine that splashed one 
end of the room. 

“What’s the matter? Do you think he 
was killed?” Miss Adams said. 


“No.” Dave rubbed his forehead. “Maybe 
he’s wounded, I don’t know. But that’s 
not it. All of a sudden I can’t write to 
him.” 

He watched her screw the top on the 
pen, fold the cover over the pad of paper. 

“Listen,” he said abruptly, “did you 
know I was a Jew?” 

She looked back calmly, and he began 
to fumble for nothing in his bathrobe 
pocket. “No, I didn’t,” she said. 

Everything was pinched and hot now. 
He would not look at her; he reared his 
head and watched the poker players, 
hunched over the cards, their eyes intent. 
One of the men was in a wheelchair, both 
his legs gone. 

“I’m sorry,” Miss Adams said, just as 
if she knew all about it. 
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“For God’s sake,” he burst out, “I just 
don’t get it, that’s all.” 

He was not remembering her flawless 
diction or her name now, only that she’d 
been so swell, right from the start. Some- 
one to really talk to, someene who wanted 
to help from the start of the hospital pain. 
“What do they want to say that for? I 
tell you I don’t get it.” 

He shook his head hard a few times, 
not looking at her. 

“Come on, Dave,” she said very softly. 

Someone put another pile of records 
on, and started the machine, then walked 
back into the library. 


“In the ward this morning,” Dave said. 
The music was too loud, and he talked 
over it. “I was asleep. When I woke up, 
these two guys were sitting on the bed 
three over. Having a discussion with the 
guy in the bed.” 


His voice went absolutely flat. “They 
were talking about Jews. They said that’s 
why there’d been a war in the first plaee, 
because of the Jews. Whatever we were 
getting was O.K. with them, they said. 
Because look at the Jews in the States, 
they owned every damn thing that was 
worth a damn. By God, they said, it was 
time those dirty, stealing, double-crossing 
Jews got what was coming to them right 
here. Before they took every Gentile for 
the biggest ride they’d ever have.” 

“Dave,” she broke in, “please don’t.” 

“They don’t know I’m a Jew. They’re 
nice guys. I’ve played cards with them. 
They saw me wake up, and they went 
right on talking. I suppose they’d have 
stopped if they knew I was a Jew. Guess 
I don’t look like one. This one guy, in 
the bed, I’d meet up with him in Calcutta 
practically every time I had a furlough. 
We got drunk together a couple of times.” 

Finally, he looked at her. Her face 
seemed pale. She was looking at the note- 
book in her lap, pushing the end of the 
pen back and forth over the cover. He 
kept looking at her, and when she looked 
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up her eyes seemed peculiar and pitying 
and he wondered dully why she looked 
like that. 

“Why don’t you try to forget it?” she 
said. Her voice was so low he leaned 
toward her, but that was all she said. 


“Yeah, but look,” he started again, pa- 
tiently. “They don’t know I’m a Jew at 
the office. Where I used to work, you 
know? Or maybe they do. Only I just 
never mentioned it there. I mean, I never 
said I was or I wasn’t. Swell guys. Just 
like these guys. How do I know?” 


His voice petered out, and he kept ask- 
ing her with his eyes, until she moistened 
her lips and said, “But that hasn’t a thing 
to do with it. Really.” 

Dave started the awkward poking into 
his pocket again. “But look,” he said with 
that slow patience, as if he were reach- 
ing for each word, “these are nice guys. 
I mean, you just don’t know what people 
are thinking inside. A couple of guys at 
the office—Bill—. So one of these days 
they find out I’m Jewish at the office. 
Then what?” 

She shook her head. 


“T’ve been trying to figure it out,” he 
said dismally. “All morning. I mean, 
who’re you going to believe? I was think- 
ing. of how I’d go back to the office one 
of these days and start loading my camera. 
There’d be a couple of assignments, maybe 
city desk, maybe for the clubs editor or 
sports desk.” 

He swallowed. “All of a sudden I don’t 
want to go back to the office. Funny as 
hell! In India, every second of the time. 
In Burma, even when I’d have some time 
off, I’d all the time think of how it would 
be when I got back to the office. I was 
always nuts about my job.” 

His eyes looked sick. “I don’t even want 
to pick up the damn camera now. I’ve 
got to figure it out. I’ve been thinking 
about it all morning.” 

“Oh, Dave,” she said in that low, con- 
trolled voice, “please don’t feel that way. 
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There are so many different kinds of peo- 
ple. Just because you heard three men 
talk rot.” 


“But swell guys like that,” he mum- 
bled. “I’ve been working with guys like 
that for seventeen years. Bill’s like that.” 

“Of course he isn’t. You’ve simply got 
yourself into a tailspin about some nasty 
people. There’s absolutely no reason in 
the world for you to label everybody be- 
cause of that.” 

Suddenly, desperately, he said, “You 
don’t know. You’re not a Jew.” 

Without looking at her, he got up and 
walked quickly into the library, across 
the long, softly-lit room and out into the 
corridor. 

His mother and father got there a lit- 
tle past one-thirty, the start of visiting 
hours. At twenty past one he’d gone to 
the lounge and started to wait; he didn’t 
want any of the Gray Ladies taking them 
into the ward, to him. If those guys were 
to see Ma and Pa! What the hell did 
people mean when they said somebody 
looked Jewish! 

He was sitting on one of the wicker 
chairs, a magazine open in his lap; he’d 
pulled some chairs up near his, and he 
kept looking up from the page to the 
door, and down again. Gradually, the 
room filled with people. 

They had come by streetcar and bus 
the first time. His uncle Morris had 
brought them, and he knew why, he 
knew how shy they were, both of them, 
how unused to traveling anywhere. Their 
English was poor, after all their years in 
America, and they scarcely stirred out of 
the Jewish neighborhood in which they’d 
always lived. 

Is that what they mean when they say 
dirty Jew? Dave thought. People who’ve 
lived here for over forty years and can 
hardly speak English? People who feel 
strange with anybody but Jews? 

But I was born here, he thought fum- 
blingly. And they’re good people. They’ve 


just worked too hard. There wasn’t ever 
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time to go to school, or to get acquainted 
with a lot of Gentile people. And you 
can’t feel easy with people if you don’t 
understand what they’re talking about. 
But what do they mean when they say 
dirty Jew! 

The next time he looked up they were 
there, standing just inside the doorway 
and looking around the room. They had 
Mrs. Goldman with them, their upstairs 
neighbor, a short stout woman with an 
assured manner. His stomach lurched. 

His mother was peering about the 
room; his father hung back, one big, 
earth-colored hand clutching his hat. 
Dave stared at his shaggy, rough-cut hair. 
It had been that shade of grey for years, 
and the mustache a grey-and-brown mix- 
ture in the peasant face. His mother was 
wearing her spring coat and a shapeless 
hat. Her thin, brown hair hung down on 
either side of her face, and he could see 
that she had tried to curl the ends. 

He felt cemented to the chair, staring, 
as they tried to find him in the crowded 
room. During the first visit he had not 
really noticed how old they looked, how 
wrinkled their faces were and the skin 
brown, almost like soil. How much he 
had not noticed during that first visit. 

Mrs. Goldman saw him first. A smile 
plumped out her face even more and she 
turned toward his parents. Her smile 
jumped to their faces, and she led the 
way toward his chair. 

“Dave! Davey!” Mrs. Goldman’s voice 
was so loud. Was that what they meant 
when they said dirty—. 

“I’m so glad to see you, Davey! Let 
me shake your hand, I should know 
you're really here!” 

“Thanks, Mrs. Goldman,” he said, his 
face burning. “It’s swell of you to bring 
my folks. Here, let me get you a chair.” 

“No, no, Davey! Sit still, please, I don’t 
want you should move. I’m not a cripple, 
I'll get a chair.” 

In a moment she had dragged up a 
chair, had pushed his mother and father 
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into two other chairs. Her fat, little ringed 
hands fluttered as she talked, her eyes 
bright and half shut with laughter. 

“Look at him, Mrs. Sherman. He looks 
beautiful, just beautiful, a picture of good 
health. Absolutely wonderful!” Her eyes 
saddened. “I pray to God all the time 
my Al will be wounded—a little bit! Only 
like you, Dave, just a little bit. He should 
come home to a hospital here, just like 
you. I should have him near to me, like 
your mother.” 

She shook her head, and he saw his 
mother’s head shake too, like a slow, 
tender reflection. His father took out his 
case of hand-rolled cigarettes and lit one. 

“Have hope, Mrs. Goldman,” he said 
in his slow, deep Yiddish, “Your son will 
come home.” 

“Your Jake should come soon, too,” 
she answered him in a low voice. A mo- 
ment later, her eyes brightened, her 
simple plump face became alert. 

“Well, I have to go. I'll leave you with 
your Papa and Mama, Dave. You don’t 
need a stranger on such a happy day.” 
She pushed herself out of the chair, 
pulled her dress down with one of her 
fussy, quick movements. 

His mother said, “She’s got business 
here too, Dave.” 

Mrs. Goldman smiled down at him. 
“The only son of the president of my club 
is here. Also wounded. I'll go over to 
him a little bit. Irving Shafer. Maybe you 
know him?” 

Dave shook his head. 

“He’s in Three Hundred and Six A. 
You know where this ward is? He has to 
be in bed all the time. Oh, I’ll find it. I 
can find out anything, I’m not a cripple!” 
Her eyes twinkled. “I got a tongue in 
my mouth.” 

She turned, hugging her purse to her 
compact, short body. “Mrs. Sherman, I'll 
come for you here later. Maybe I’ll make 
a visit of inspection too, after I see Irving. 
Why shouldn’t I see the whole hospital? 
It’s like a palace. I want I should be able 
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to tell all about it. Well, I’ll come back, 
Davey. You should get all better soon 
and come back to your family.” 

She bounced away, and Dave turned 
his eyes back to his parents. They smiled 
at him. “Maybe you want a cigarette?” 
his father asked. 

“No thanks, Pa,” Dave said. “I just 
finished one.” 

“Dave,” his mother said softly, “your 
arm hurts you?” 

“Oh gee, Ma,” he said quickly, “that 
doesn’t hurt.” He rapped on the cast. 
“See? They poured cement all over it, 
and inside it’s getting better all by itself.” 

Then he got them talking, and he 
listened to their faded voices, the remem- 
bered tones of the Yiddish almost strange 
to him. He was trying to tie those morn- 
ing words to these two, to their manner- 
isms, to the look of their gnarled hands 
folded quietly in their laps. Was that 
what made people say dirty—. 

His father’s sciatica was bad, but sum- 
mer was coming and he expected to be 
able to do a few carpenter jobs. The war 
had made plenty of work in the building 
trades. 

Ma had had a letter from Jake on Fri- 
day. He was still there, in those Philip- 
pine Islands. He had plenty to eat, and 
cigars to smoke, like he liked. Mrs. Gold- 
man had read them the letter, like she’d 
used to read them Dave’s. And yesterday 
evening Mrs. Goldman had written an 
answer to Jake for them. She was a dia- 
mond, that Mrs. Goldman. 

“That’s swell, Ma,” he said, his lips 
stiff. He’d almost forgotten about Jake. 
Another dirty Jew in the war? 

“T belong to the block plan,” his mother 
said shyly. “Pa, too. We save paper and 
tin cans. We have four bonds already.” 

His head ached as the Yiddish came 
at him, interspersed with the English of 
block plan, bonds, tin cans. He was study- 
ing them intently, trying to see them 
through the eyes of the office, the eyes 
of Bill, of his boss, the girls in the clubs 
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and society section. He tried to visualize 
them at the office, walking slowly across 
the big city room, past the drama desk, 
past the open doors of the editor, the as- 
sociate editors, the book editor. 

“I wish you were home already,” his 
mother was saying. “It doesn’t even pay 
to cook for two people, but when you 
come everything will be different. I'll bet 
you’ve forgotten how my bread tastes, 
haven’t you?” 

She baked bread every Friday morn- 
ing, for the Sabbath. The loaves were 
square, braided, and she daubed them 
with egg yolk to make them golden and 
crusty, then she sprinkled poppy seed 
over the egg. The bread was called cholah, 
and it was wonderful, especially with the 
Friday evening meal of fish, chicken, and 
soup. He’d used to think about Friday 
evening meals a lot. In India, he’d lie in 
the tent and start remembering how the 
fish smelled, all peppery, and the way 
Ma would have carrot slices in the gravy. 
He’d cut a slice off the firm, square loaf 
and take a big bite out of it and start 
chewing. Thinking of the bread, he’d al- 
ways have the heel his favorite slice. 

He started to tell his mother how he’d 
used to describe her cholah to all the 
guys in Burma. “I told them it was just 
like cake, only not sweet.” 


Pa grinned. “Did you tell them how 
many eggs go in? Why shouldn’t it be 
like cake?” 

Dave’s head felt muggy and thick, and 
he didn’t know what to think, or how to 
get these two clear inside of him, his 
mother and father, and maybe if they 
were clear in his head then he’d be clear 
to himself; but he couldn’t do it, he 
couldn’t think the three of them out in 
the right way. What about a woman like 
Miss Adams? Could she think the three 
of them out, polish them clear and stand 
them up like dolls with the right tags 
on them? 

When he looked up, he saw his boss 
coming across the room, and behind him 
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were Ed and Shorty, all three of them 
grinning. Shorty was carrying his camera. 
As usual, his pockets were bulging with 
flash bulbs and films. 

Dave felt his insides drifting out of 
him. Watching the three men pick their 
way slowly through the thick groups of 
people, he kept thinking, They never saw 
Ma or Pa before, they never saw Ma or 
Pa before! 


He began the small struggle of getting 
out of his chair. “Dave,” his mother cried, 
“what’s the matter? You’re so white all 
of a sudden.” 

The feeling of horror passed very 
quickly, and then the shame, and then he 
was full of a choked kind of hatred for 
the three men who had found him hiding 
here between his father and mother, with 
his meaningless, garbled thoughts scat- 
tered around him like pieces of clothing. 

Words, came automatically. “Ma, Pa, 
this is my boss, Mr. Louis Boardman, 
he’s the editor of the paper. This is Ed 
Seltzer, the sports editor on the paper. 
This is Shorty Blossom, he’s a photog- 
rapher, too.” 

Shorty’s monkey face looked exactly 
the same. In his hoarse voice, that 
sounded so tough because he was shy, 
he said, “How do, Mrs. Sherman, Mr. 
Sherman.” 

Louis’ youngish face looked pleased. 
He was as well dressed as usual, a white 
handkerchief drooping from his breast 
pocket, his eyes crinkling, seeing every- 
thing. Ed’s red face turned courteously 
from Ma to Pa; Dave caught a whiff of 
whiskey, and he remembered with a tiny 
sharpness how he and Ed had used to 
meet in the back room of the Guild Bar 
Sunday afternoons, and Church would 
slip them a couple of old-fashioneds a 
piece, then later they’d go out and eat 
and finally meet the bunch up at Bill’s. 
All those years; was he supposed to have 
thought of being a Jew in those days? 
Was he supposed to have asked them if 
they knew or if they cared? All those 
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times he and Ed had gone south for base- 
ball training, had slept and eaten to- 
gether, lost their shirts on poker; what 
about all those times? 

The whole room seemed blurred with 
Shorty’s greetings and Ed’s special grin; 
this was the first time they’d seen him 
since he’d arrived at Lincoln. Louis had 
been out twice before. He’d come to the 
hospital two days after Dave had arrived, 
and they’d talked for almost an hour, 
Louis telling him the job would always 
be there for him, and then telling him 
about all the changes in town, how the 
Plain Dealer had finally hired a girl 
photographer. Louis was a perfect boss, 
he always went to bat for you, even if 
you were only a copy boy. 


Out of the corners of his eyes, Dave 
saw how uneasy his mother looked. Pa 
had lit another of his bumpy, uneven 
cigarettes, and was clearing his throat 
now, the way he did when he had to talk 
to strangers. 


Ed was talking about baseball training 
starting soon and how he wished Dave 
would snap out of it so that he could go 
down to camp with him and take some 
of those famous pictures of his; the old 
sports page hadn’t been the same since 
he’d gone. 

God, what if Mrs. Goldman comes back 
now? Dave thought. 

Louis was talking, and he jerked his 
thoughts back. “And we'll run it in the 
home edition tomorrow, Dave. One shot 
of you, and one of you and your folks.” 

Dave began to perspire. “Aw, no,” he 
said quickly. “Don’t do it, Louis. Who 
ever heard of a photographer being in a 
picture? Cut it out, will you?” 

Shorty laughed, his monkey face con- 
torted with delight. “This’ll be your last 
chance, Dave, old kid. Everybody’s got 
to break a camera at least once im their 
life!” 

Dave heard his mother giggle, and then 
the queer dream quality of the day 
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opened its horizons to Miss Adams, as she 
walked toward them. 

“Hello,” she said quietly. “‘I saw your 
folks were here, Dave. I’d love to meet 
them.” 

Ma was smiling up at her. “Pleased to 
meet you,” she said, and Miss Adams 
leaned over to shake hands with her, and 
then she shook Pa’s hand. 

Pa cleared his throat. “Hello, hello,” 
he said. He’d always had that double 
word trick with strangers. 

Dave felt exhausted. Mechanically, he 
went right along with the thing. “Miss 
Adams, Mr. Boardman. Mr. Seltzer. Mr. 
Blossom.” 

“Representatives of the press,” Louis 
said, at his most charming. “We’re trying 
to persuade this dumb cluck that he has 
to have his picture in the paper. After 
all, it’s his paper.” 

Miss Adams smiled. “Camera shy?” 

Louis slapped his knee. “He has to, 
and that’s that. Miss Adams, would you 
mind getting in on it?” 

“What on earth for?” she said, her 
smile deeper. 

“Come on,” Ed said excitedly. “That 
makes it complete. The hero, his parents, 
and the good old Red Cross. What could 
be better?” 

All over the room, people were watch- 
ing and smiling. 

“Come on, Mrs. Sherman,” Shorty said. 
He’d lifted his camera and was squinting. 
In a minute he’d screw in a bulb. 

Dave watched his mother. She looked 
a little frightened. “What do they want?” 
she said timidly in Yiddish. 

He answered her in Yiddish, his voice 
surprisingly steady. “They want a picture 
of us for the paper. You and Pa and me, 
and the lady from the Red Cross.” 

She giggled. “For the paper? Every- 
body should see you’re home?” 

He looked straight ahead, his heart 
pounding. Miss Adams was helping his 
mother up, pushing the chair closer to 
Dave. His father pushed his own chair. 
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Shorty barked, “O.K., that’s swell. Miss 
Adams, you stand behind Dave. Turn a 
little to the right, I want to get that Red 
Cross on your sleeve. Look at Mrs. Sher- 
man. That’s it! Mr. Sherman, look right 
at Dave.” 

“What?” his father said nervously. 

“Pa,” Dave said in Yiddish, “look at 
me. Keep looking at me. That makes a 
better picture.” 

Louis said, “Good. That’s good.” 

“Come on, Dave,” Shorty said, holding 
up the camera in the familiar hunched 
way, “give us the old smile, will you?” 

Miss Adams’ fingers squeezed Dave’s 
shoulder, and then the flash came. His 
mother giggled. 

“Say, that was all right,” Ed said, his 
red face glistening. 

Dave nodded stiffly. How had they liked 
the sound of the Yiddish? What were 
they thinking now? 

“One more,” Louis said. Then, gravely, 
he asked, “Could I be in the next shot? 
With the parents of a soldier?” 

Dave swallowed. He couldn’t get it, he 
just couldn’t. 

“Ask them, Dave, will you?” Louis 
said. 

Ma and Pa were looking at him. “The 
boss wants to be in a picture with you. 
Because you’re my father and mother,” 
he said in his rather poor Yiddish. Ma’s 
eyes suddenly looked impressed and 
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pleased. His father’s hand went quickly 
to the knot of his tie. 

As Shorty placed them, his hoarse voice 
barking directions, Dave got a cigarette 
out of his pocket and to his lips. Miss 
Adams struck a match for him. 

“Thanks,” he muttered, his eyes intent 
on Shorty working out the picture. He 
felt better. He didn’t know when he’d 
started to feel better, only that he did, 
as if a tight thing had been taken from 
his head. The blurred business had some- 
how gone, too. 

He watched the three faces. Shorty had 
pushed the two chairs almost together, 
and Ma and Pa were sitting in them, their 
spare, lumpy bodies turned, their heads 
up so that they could look at Louis, who 
stood behind the chairs and leaned a lit- 
tle. Louis was smiling eagerly at Ma, who 
had to smile back. Pa’s face was crinkled 
too, a smile half hid under his mustache. 

Maybe:-I was nuts, Dave thought, tak- 
ing a deep breath. 

“Hold it,’ Shorty cried, squinting. 
“That’s really it!” 

Dave turned his head, and Miss Adams 
was smiling at him. She nodded, and then 
the gun flashed, memory of a thousand 
pictures, a thousand exploded bulbs. 
Wonder if his film and bulb case was still 
in the bedroom closet? He’d better ask 
Ma. A little saddle soap would fix it up 
fine, if the zipper still worked. 


The Jew is the emblem of eternity. He whom neither slaughter nor torture 
of thousands of years could destroy, he whom neither fire nor sword nor 
inquisition was able to wipe off the face of the earth, he who was the first 
to produce the oracles of God, he who has been for so long the guardian of 
prophecy, and who transmitted it to the rest of the world—such a nation can- 
not be destroyed. The Jew is everlasting as is eternity itself. 
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HE worD ‘democracy,’ like a worn 
coin, should be reminted. It has be- 
come smooth and blurred with much 

usage and slips glibly frorn our lips like 
the coin from greasy fingers. Because we 
have used it overmuch we regard it 
lightly, even contemptuously. Yet we 
have nothing with which to replace it 
but such spurious coinage as fascism, 
nazism, bureaucracy, plutocracy. We have 
debased it with over-familiarity though it 
connotes all that we hold most dear of 
liberty and love of our fellow man. 

The dictators scoffed at democracy and 
said that those professing it were cor- 
rupted by ease and wealth, easy prey 
for more warlike and predatory peoples. 
In our hour of victory it is well to re- 
member how nearly right they were. Al- 
most too late were we aroused and united. 
The decision hung literally by a hair. 
And yet Germany, Japan, and Italy to- 
gether mustered how many millions? Two 
hundred and twenty-five, perhaps, as 
against all Europe, China, and the Amer- 
icas. There is small cause for pride in 
this near defeat, springing as it did from 
blindness, timidity, and a desire for ease 
and comfort which dulled us to spiritual 
realities. Democracy, in the years 1941- 
1945, was very near an eclipse which 
could have lasted for generations or cen- 
turies, though inasmuch as it expresses 
the noblest aspirations of man as a so- 
cial being, we must believe that again, 
somewhere and sometime, it would spring 
renewed from the ashes of its martyrdom. 

We have now a respite in which to 
examine the causes of our weakness, to 
determine anew the meaning of democ- 
racy, and swear a truer allegiance to it. 
The world has changed since the Declar- 
ation of Independence was written and 
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By CARL GRABO 


France of the Revolution took as its 
watchwords the famous Liberty, Equality, 
and Fraternity. What do these words 
mean in the machine age, the age of mass 
production, of fabulous wealth and in- 
famous poverty, of conflicts between capi- 
tal and labor, of international cartels, 
of political bosses, of colonial empires? 
The democracy to which Jefferson aspired 
was relatively a simple thing to the de- 
mocracy for which we must contrive the 
machinery in our crowded and compli- 
cated world. What can we do, if we really 
believe in democracy, to realize it in our 
world, not only for ourselves but for 
other peoples? It has been well remarked, 
to paraphrase the words of Lincoln, that 
in our smaller world it is impossible that 
we can continue to live together in peace 
if half the nations profess a democratic 
way of life and half an autocratic. Au- 
tocracy is the inveterate enemy of free- 
dom. It will never rest, cannot indeed 
persist, until freedom everywhere is de- 
stroyed. 


II 


Two recent and instructive books con- 
tribute to the discussion of a problem 
which must preoccupy all thinking minds 
as the peace and the world order take 
shape before us. What must we do, for 
what must we strive if this peace and 
the new relationship of peoples are to be 
more than an armed truce preluding new 
and even more disastrous wars than the 
last? One book is entitled Praetical Ap- 
plications of Democracy,’ the other, Can 
Democracy Recover? * 


1 Practical Applications of Democracy, by George 
B. de Huszar, Harper & Brothers, 1945. 


2Can Democracy Recover, by Louis Marlio, 
Doubleday, Doran & Co., 1945. 
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It is the belief of Professor de Huszar 
that “democracy and liberalism have be- 
come words. Talk-democracy leads to the 
destruction of democracy.” He offers as 
a curative “do-democracy,” a means to 
a more democratic way of life in which 
all of us can participate. “Democracy,” 
he declares, “is something you do; not 
something you talk about. It is more than 
a form of government, or an attitude or 
opinion. It is participation.” It is, to para- 
phrase what Stevenson said of art, a life 
to be lived. “Democracy is much more 
than a form of government: it is a kind 
of society where the development of the 
human personality is the aim, and co- 
operation the method.” Much of our de- 
mocracy, the author contends, is merely 
“consent democracy.” We elect repre- 
sentatives to govern us. “In a consent- 
democracy there are a few people who 
do, and many who consent or protest.” 
We sit in the bleachers and when the 
pitcher falters we cry “Take him out!” 
Or we denounce the umpire and throw 
pop bottles at him. Professor de Huszar 
would have us all participate in games, 
games which would develop in us a zest 
for the democratic way of doing things. 


Consent democracy is inevitable in a 
society such as ours, for all cannot be 
government officials. But it should be sup- 
plemented by do-democracy in various 
specific ways which it is the business of 
the book to enumerate and explain. We 
can all of us take a hand to a much 
greater degree than we realize and thus 
avoid that sense of frustration which we 
feel as we look helplessly upon a world 
which falls far short of our desires but 
which we individually can do nothing to 
alter. We need to participate coopera- 
tively in some activity, however small, 
which contributes to the democratic way 
of life. We then experience, in the au- 
thor’s words, “The warm, personal, satis- 
fying human relationships that develop 
when men join together in groups.” Just 
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how we may participate the author pro- 
ceeds to illustrate. 


We should, he says, become members 
of ‘“problem-centered groups.” These 
groups should be small, preferably of 
twelve persons. They should sit at a 
round table, unlike a directors’ meeting 
where the chairman sits at the head of 
a table with his yes-men ranked on either 
side below him. At a round table there 
is no head and all are equal. And this 
group has a problem to consider and ac- 
tion to determine which is of immediate 
concern to all. Its problem relates to com- 
munity living and the action it proposes 
is feasible, something that can be done 
by the members themselves with evident 
results. There is in this no empty discus- 
sion but words that lead to action. It is 
in the thing accomplished that we share 
and thus realize ourselves. Specifically, 
what are some of the things in which any 
of us,-in our community, can fruitfully 
participate? The author provides numer- 
ous illustrations. 


The interested citizen can become a 
member of a small group to take up with 
the police the problems of juvenile de- 
linquency in his district. He can take up 
with others the inadequacy of the civics 
instruction in the local schools and co- 
operate with the school authorities in 
improving it. There are all manner of 
neighborhood problems in which an in- 
terested citizenry can participate and in 
which their cooperation will be welcomed 
by local officials. Democracy begins at 
home. It means cooperation with our 
neighbors on the immediate problems of 
community living. Such is the foundation 
of democratic government: the more citi- 
zens who participate, the lighter is the 
.burden of elected officials and the more 
efficient the services which they render. 
This, in a humble way, is that eternal 
vigilance, which, we are told, is the price 
of liberty. 

When, in their local communities, the 
citizens actively participate in the small 
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duties of administration, when they see 
to it that streets and alleys are cleaned, 
sidewalks repaired, teachers competent 
and well paid, nuisances eliminated, city, 
state, and national government are in 
some degree decentralized. Our national 
government has had to take upon itself 
what counties and states could well do 
for themselves. We cry out against fed- 
eral domination, yet we lay upon the gov- 
ernment at Washington all the burden of 
poverty, crime, illiteracy, and disease 
which more vigilant communities could 
largely remedy themselves if they took 
the duties of citizenship seriously. 


All this is an indictment of sloth, of 
the prevailing philosophy, “let Uncle Sam 
do it.” And Uncle Sam is denounced 
equally whether he does or does not. Pro- 
fessor de Huszar is calling for a revival 
of the civic spirit which once made the 
town meeting a living thing and life on 
the frontier an exercise in cooperative 
effort, with its house raisings and quilt- 
ing parties. We have forgotten much that 
was good in the earlier ways of Ameri- 
can life. 

Practical applications of democracy are 
enumerated in the fields of education, 
art, and leisure; in journalism, in employ- 
ment, and in vocational training. In the 
chapter devoted to Industry, the author 
has some interesting case histories to re- 
port. Human relations in industry have 
in numerous instances been vastly im- 
proved when problems have been broken 
down and analyzed by employers and 
workers sitting together in small groups 
and working out things, or by groups of 
workers being let work out problems on 
their own. These practices lead to effi- 
ciency, which is profitable to management. 
“But they create more than efficiency. 
They create satisfaction in employees as 
well as a more democratic structure.” 
The author is concerned with “democra- 
tizing existing institutions” in ways which 
are feasible as experience has shown. 
Anyone who is concerned with the demo- 
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cratic way of life can, if he desires, find 
his place and participate. Cooperation on 
some level is possible to anyone. 

The democratic way of life, the author 
contends, is the most efficient way of life, 
as the minds of twelve cooperating are 
better than the mind of one. Some of his 
most interesting case histories are of 
schools in which group experiments were 
conducted in three different “atmos- 
pheres,” democratic, authoritarian, and 
laissez-faire. The democratic group sur- 
passed the others not only in cooperative 
efficiency, but in individual happiness 
and contentment. It is interesting to note 
that the laissez-faire group “was more 
like autocracy than democracy,” which 
substantiates a suspicion many harbor 
that the rugged individualistic philosophy, 
like anarchism, is the prelude to dictator- 
ship whether in government or in business. 


III 


Professor de Huszar’s book does not 
question the economic structure of our 
society but merely seeks to make it more 
democratic by enlarging the scope of co- 
operative efforts. Mr. Marlio, in his book, 
Can Democracy Recover, is more openly 
a defender of our system of individual 
enterprise and scornful alike of commu- 
nism, the New Deal, and any kind of a 
planned economy. Yet he is sincerely a 
believer in a democracy of his own defini- 
tion, wishes the workers to share more 
directly in the profits of industry, and 
to cooperate on a more friendly basis 
than now with management. Inasmuch as 
his point of view is representative of what 
the more enlightened industrialists are 
thinking or will think tomorrow, it is 
well to set forth his beliefs with some 
care. He, too, wishes to correct the faults 
of our economic system within the estab- 
lished pattern. He would not change the 
class structure of our society but within 
it he would improve the lot of the worker 
by providing greater security and a 
greater interest in management, although 
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that interest is narrowly restricted. Mr. 
Marlio still believes in the entrepreneur 
who will offer his invaluable gifts of man- 
agement only for the prospect of great 
financial rewards, which are a just return 
for his essential skill and the risks which 
he incurs. 

Mr. Marlio reviews the history of de- 
mocracy since the time of the French 
Revolution with especial reference to its 
industrial aspects. He subscribes to the 
watch-words of the Revolution—Liberty, 
Equality, and Fraternity, and interprets 
them after his own manner. Essential 
liberty for the worker he concedes is 
found in the right of labor to organize 
in trade unions. The individual liberty 
to bargain with an employer he rightly 
considers no true liberty. Such liberty, 
he observes, enslaves. It is the law which 
emancipates. 


During the 19th century democracy 
advanced also in establishing greater ma- 
terial equality among citizens. Education 
among the underprivileged classes was 
widely extended, “the thing without which 
they have no weapons to defend them- 
selves in the battle of life.” Social insur- 
ance, “creating economic ties between 
classes by imposing on the ‘haves’ the 
greater part of the expenditure necessary 
to cover the vital risks of the working 
classes: accidents, illness, old age, and 
unemployment, made fraternity among 
men more of a reality and less a vague 
aspiration,” Yet in these achievements 
“little by little . . . the national body 
began to ‘steal the story’.” This enlarge- 
ment of the role of government Mr. 
Marlio thinks disastrous and resulted in 
the “rising tide of totalitarianism.” 

The loss of all liberties under totali- 
tarian regimes is evident. What were the 
weaknesses of democracy which made the 
growth of totalitarianism possible? First 
there is conflict among the goals democ- 
racy has set itself, between liberty and 
equality—which the author regards as 
incompatible—and among the different 
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forms of fraternity, of fraternity among 
the citizens of one nation and of nations 
among themselves. There are political 
weaknesses, also. A political democracy 
“is always more lax, more wavering, and 
slower than a dictatorship.” It is unpre- 
pared for aggressive attack by dictator- 
ships. It will not grant the necessary 
powers to its executives. “The main 
trouble is that democracy fears author- 
ity.” If democracy had been more intel- 
ligent, however, it could have surmounted 
its difficulties. It was in its failure to live 
up to its own ideals that it became weak 
and reached the verge of destruction. It 
cared too much for liberty and too little 
for equality and fraternity. 


We have a class society which lacks 
the spirit of fraternity. “The development 
of modern industry has accentuated the 
antagonism between capital and labor.” 
Individual interests, moreover, in our 
complex society, have hidden behind the 
smoke screen of what was alleged to be 
the common good. The very life blood of 
democracy is unselfishness, says the au- 
thor, and this spirit has deteriorated both 
within the nation and in the nation’s 
dealings with all others. The failures of 
democracy have led to “hyper-national- 
ism, isolationism, economic disequilibrium, 
and the bankruptcy of international fra- 
ternity.” The defects of democracy within 
the state are more than national. They 
are disastrous internationally. “Victory 
over the powers of prey will cost it dear, 
and that victory will have solved nothing, 
will only have prepared the way for 
another war for the generation of tomor- 
row, unless democracy wins a still more 
difficult and more necessary victory—the 
victory over itself.” 


What democracy should seek, in the 
opinion of Mr. Marlio, is (a) An “increase 
in total wealth and more especially in 
the share of the poorer classes in the 
distribution of profits; (b) Social secur- 
ity—that is, the right to work; (c) Inter- 
national security—that is, peace.” These 
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are ends to which most men of liberal 
beliefs will subscribe. The interest of Mr. 
Marlio’s argument lies in the means he 
would pursue for their attainment, for 
not only does he reject the totalitarian 
and Marxian systems of economy but also 
Manchester liberalism and all systems of 
a controlled economy. For these last he 
has bitter words. “Controlled economy,” 
he avers, “is the ruin of democracy. It 
destroys the resilience of private enter- 
prise.” He would have a strong govern- 
ment of restricted powers but would 
retain the capitalistic system of produc- 
tion with “profit-sharing in a democratic 
sense.” Just what does he mean by this 
last statement? 


The capitalistic system of production 
must be retained but there must be no 
pressure of private interests upon govern- 
ment. Pressure groups are of various 
kinds but the author does not think that 
the pressure of industrial groups has been 
greater in the past than that of farm 
groups or labor unions. With this gen- 
eralization he proceeds to denounce the 
press, that especially of France. The point 
which he reiterates is that government 
must not participate in industry. “The 
government is a bad industrialist, a bad 
businessman and a bad manager.” This 
dogmatic assertion is unsupported by 
evidence. 


It is the author’s contention that un- 
employment which is “but the normal 
consequence of the functioning of mech- 
anized economy,” should be thought of 
as a production expense and the costs 
figured in the cost price of goods pro- 
duced, the insurance to be borne jointly 
by management and labor. The govern- 
ment should share in unemployment re- 
lief only when unemployment lasts for 
more than a year, “or when workmen 
laid off belong to disappearing industries.” 
For such as these last the government 
should provide a system of technical in- 
struction so that the unemployed might 
find employment in new industries. He 
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suggests that many could be trained to 
become domestic help—‘‘a commodity 
which is very inadequate and of poorer 
quality in the United States than almost 
any other country in the world.” 

For labor’s participation in the profits 
of industry, his so-called “democratic dis- 
tribution of profits,” the author proposes 
the establishment of “social guilds,” these 
to be “constituted within each industry 
by representatives of workers’ and em- 
ployers’ unions for the administration 
of their common interests.” This organ- 
ization would afford a permanent contact 
between capital and labor. But the author 
insists it “should have no authority in 
the economic field, but should confine its 
activities to the social domain.” Its con- 
cern would be social insurance, housing, 
apprenticeship, and kindred matters. 

Wherein, then, do the workers share 
in the profits? Upon scrutiny it appears 
that if the guild system covers a whole 
industry rather than a single enterprise, 
a percentage of the profits of the industry 
could be paid to the guild and “used to 
replenish its insurance, employment, or 
emergency fund.” Overtime pay to the 
individual worker in times of prosperity 
could likewise be deposited to his separate 
account for use in times of emergency. 
The author cautions further that “the 
profits in which the worker is to partici- 
pate should be computed only on the 
profits after a dividend has been set aside 
for the owner who took the financial risks 
and the responsibility of management.” 
What this dividend is, what percentage 
of the capital investment, the author no- 
where states. 


IV 


It is sufficiently apparent that Mr. Mar- 
lio wishes no governmental interference 
with private enterprise. He believes in 
the capitalistic system and a stratified 
class society. His recommendation that 
the unemployed be trained for domestic 
service is evidence of his conception of 
fraternity, and of a curiously unrealistic 
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view of American society with its still 
strong democratic aspirations. The Amer- 
ican machine worker or miner would, I 
suspect, view Mr. Marlio’s proposal with 
wonder and derision. Mr. Marlio’s con- 
ception of industrial democracy is no 
more than a form of paternalism, a bene- 
ficient paternalism but one which would 
have no place for that social equality 
which is no less the aspiration of labor 
than its desire for better living conditions 
and higher wages. Economic democracy 
will ask more than insurance benefits in 
various forms in return for its coopera- 
tion with management. 


The capitalistic system is aware that 
if it is to survive it must make conces- 
sions to the growing power of labor. It 
fears communism and socialism. It fears 
the supervision and control of its activi- 
ties by government, though it is never 
averse to seeking governmental aid 
through tariffs and other benefits. Indus- 
try constitutes the greatest of the pres- 
sure groups which Mr. Marlio deplores. 
No pious wish that pressure groups should 
desist their evil practises will do away 
with them. Only the people as a whole 
through their elected representatives can 
arbitrate among conflicting claims and 
curb selfish interests to the common good. 
In an economic democracy the participa- 
tion of government in industry is inevi- 
table. Government not only must arbi- 
trate among the many groups which seek 
its favor but it must actively engage in 
many enterprises which only it can un- 
dertake. 


It is a common myth fostered by indus- 
try and its spokesmen, the American press, 
that the government is inefficient and is, 
in Mr. Marlio’s words, “A poor business- 
man.” Yet those industrial achievements 
which most command the admiration of 
foreigners are such government enter- 
prises as the Tennessee Valley Authority, 
Boulder Dam, and Grand Coulee. These 
vast and efficient organizations were 
created by the national authority employ- 
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ing its own engineers. Our conservation 
projects, our national parks, and innum- 
erable other industrial and administrative 
functions are carried on by engineers and 
administrators who are employees of the 
state. Nor taken by and large can it 
be demonstrated that the government 
bureaus are less efficiently run than com- 
parable organizations in private business. 

There is also the common belief or 
myth, likewise fostered by the present 
economic system, that men will give their 
best services only in the hope of large 
financial returns. It is simply not so, and 
insults the instinct for workmanship 
which animates every man worth his salt. 
The best work of the world is done for 
no financial reward beyond a decent live- 
lihood. Creative minds ask no more than 
an opportunity to work unhampered. 
Scientists, artists, teachers, skilled work- 
ers of every kind, do not dream of being 
millionaires. They desire only a decent 
way of life and a reasonable degree of 
security. 

The American adulation of success 
measured in dollars is not so strong as 
once but is still too strong to make an 
economic democracy easily attainable. 
Only a change in our scale of values, our 
greater appreciation of the value of good 
work and the honor due the worker, 
whether of hand or brain, will break 
down class lines and bring about that 
fraternity among men of which Mr. Mar- 
lio writes with so little understanding. 
There can be no true fraternity in a so- 
ciety in which ten per cent of the popula- 
tion owns 90% of the wealth—or what- 
ever discrepant proportion you prefer. 
That ours is a society dominated by 
wealth in which too few control the 
sources of subsistence is_ self-evident. 
There must be more economic equality 
before any other form of equality, much 
less fraternity, is attained. 


It would not greatly matter to any so- 
ciety that some few attained great wealth 
were it not that wealth is power. The 
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successful industrialist, who, in Mr. Mar- 
lio’s words, is rewarded for the risks he 
runs and his supposed great gifts of man- 
agement, could enjoy his reward harm- 
lessly were it not that his money gives 
him power—social, economic, and politi- 
cal power; power over wages, over the 
lives of others, over the government’s 
internal and foreign policy. Who is he, 
whose only claim to importance is his 
wealth, to exercise this influence? He may 
be, and often is, socially speaking, an 
ignorant man. He may know no history 
and be unaware of conditions within his 
own country or any other. Yet he has 
power and must exercise power whether 
he does so consciously or not. And this 
power will be used to benefit himself and 
his class at the expense of other classes. 
It is almost inevitably so. The rare ex- 
ception who understands the dangers of 
power and is humble in its possession 
will find it difficult to exercise that power 
for the common good. He will probably 
shirk the responsibility and give his 
wealth to universities and foundations in 
the hope that they will be wiser than he. 


Democracy and the industrial revolu- 
tion have grown up together since infancy 
in the latter 18th century. The political 
liberty which was the first goal of revolu- 
tion in America, France, and England has 
proved to be not enough. Social equality 
and fraternity can not be in a society 
whose economic system permits great 
wealth at one extreme and poverty at the 
other. Equality in the sense that all men 
are ‘equally endowed is, of course, non- 
sense. The only equality possible to men, 
says Bernard Shaw, is equality of income, 
which would insure social equality. So- 
ciety—American society at any rate—is 
not ready for so drastic a change. Yet 
such is the goal if democracy is to be 
more than one of those ideals to which 
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we give lip service only. Is such a goal 
impractical or unjust? It was once said 
that each man should give to society ac- 
cording to his capacity and receive ac- 
cording to his need. 

Whatever makes for brotherhood among 
peoples, for the breaking down of racial 
and class barriers, and for greater eco- 
nomic security and equality among the 
citizens of the state, fosters that spirit 
of fraternity which is the soul of the 
democratic religion. For democracy is a 
religion; it seeks the practical and social 
realization of the ideals of Judaism and 
Christianity. It has been widely stated 
of late that the world, for its salvation, 
needs a religious rebirth. It need only 
really believe and practise honestly what 
it professes to believe. The ideals were 
persuasively stated long ago. Their im- 
plementation in social and economic in- 
stitutions is not too difficult if men desire 
it. Professor de Huszar’s book, it seems 
to me, in its modest approach to the prac- 
tical applications of democracy has more 
of the spirit needful than Mr. Marlio’s 
book which, while diagnosing the failures 
of democracy, is still obsessed by the il- 
lusions of class domination and the money 
incentive as a spur to leadership and 
service. Ours will not be a happy society 
until the money incentive and the desire 
for power are minimized. These are not 
the sole nor the best motives which ani- 
mate mankind. They are relics, like the 
lust for killing, of a barbarous past which 
civilized man must outgrow if he is to 
survive. In this day of the atomic bomb 
and of potential atomic power for peace- 
ful uses, men must either work together 
in an unselfish spirit of equality and fra- 
ternity for a world in which all can pros- 
per, or die together at the hands of those 
too stupid to understand the social and 
economic forces with which they so reck- 
lessly play. 
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fue HOLIDAYS that ushered in the New 
Year, 5706, will long be remembered in 
Jewish history, for they marked the start 
of a new era, with indescribable tragedies 
and the fall of mankind’s worst dema- 
gogues behind us. I happened to partici- 
pate in the Atonement Day services at 
the House of Old Israel, at 70 Jefferson 
Street, Manhattan, where pious bearded 
septuagenarians and octogenarians, cov- 
ered with prayer shawls, lamentingly 
confessed their sins, and then in the Re- 
formed Service of the Free Synagogue 
at Carnegie Hall, where Dr. Stephen S. 
Wise was preaching, saying, among other 
things, that “as we think of the banish- 
ment of the Jewish people for nearly 
twenty years from the brotherhood of 
man, the saddest of all reflections is that 
such banishment could not have been un- 
less the Christian world had been pre- 
pared or had prepared itself for such 
treatment of the Jew. Hitler could not 
have risen in an adverse climate . . 
But mankind cannot banish the dream of 
the brotherhood of man from the heart 
of the Jew.” 

Indeed, there was much praying by 
Christians and Jews in these days of 
recollection and reconversion in the 
otherwise wanton city of Gotham. Seven 
hundred rabbis—orthodox, conservative, 
and reformed—gathered at America’s old- 
est synagogue, the Spanish-Portuguese 
Synagogue, facing Central Park, where 
they prayed in behalf of the Jewish vic- 
tims of Nazism. The highlight of the meet- 
ing was the rising of the rabbinical 
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audience who repeated the oath in Psalm 
137 “If I forget thee O Jerusalem, let my 
right hand forget its cunning.” The rabbis 
appealed to Great Britain and to the 
United States to “open the doors of Pales- 
tine wide to admit the saving remnants 
of Israel eventually to be reconstituted 
as a people among the nations of the 
world so that they can help bring to man- 
kind the dawn of a better day.” 


A AA 


fue sEws of this city I believe do not 
think of going to Palestine, save for a 
visit. But they realize that many thou- 
sands of D. P.’s in Europe have no al- 
ternative but: Palestine or—Death. More 
than 70,000 Jews jammed the gigantic 
Madison Square Garden and packed the 
streets outside to cheer Governor Dewey, 
Mayor La Guardia, and the Jewish lead- 
ers who demanded that Great Britain 
redeem the Balfour Declaration, open the 
gates of Palestine, and reconstitute it now 
as a Jewish Commonwealth. “Our pa- 
tience is at an end,” was the keynote of 
the meeting which echoed for blocks 
through midtown New York. “Mr. Att- 
lee!” declared Dr. Abba Hillel Silver, 
“British bayonets will not bar the way 
of our survivors. Nor will British tanks 
crush the hope of our people. Do you 
recall when your armies fled, beaten from 
Europe, at Dunkirk? They had a home to 
return to. Our people, too, had to flee 
from Europe because of Nazi terror and 
slaughter. But the home which they pre- 
pared for themselves, fearing just such 
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an eventuality, was closed tight against 
them by your country. You now propose 
to continue to keep these doors shut 
against our survivors, after six million 
of our people perished, for whose death 
your country is not without blame. You 
will not succeed, Mr. Attlee! The con- 
science of mankind and of your own peo- 
ple will not permit it!” 

The gentlemen of the “American Coun- 
cil for Judaism,” who claim that Ameri- 
can Jewry is not interested in the fate 
of Palestine, should have observed another 
demonstration, namely, the gigantic open- 
air rally in Madison Square Park. A solid 
sea of 250,000 faces turned toward the 
flag-draped speakers’ stand, as repre- 
sentatives of labor groups and of the 
American Zionist Emergency Council, 
sponsors of the meeting, called for action 
on the opening of the Jewish homeland 
for unrestricted immigration of Furope’s 
oppressed Jews. Among the speakers 
were such outstanding orators as Pierre 
Van Paassen, Louis Lipsky and Israel 
Goldstein, but I was even more impressed 
by the “March of Youth,” the protest 
march of thirty young people’s organiza- 
tions, parading on the streets. There was 
also a small group of Jewish Legionnaires 
who had fought under the British Gen- 
eral Allenby to free Palestine in the first 
World War, and religious groups headed 
by 80-year-old orthodox Rabbi Levinthal 
of Philadelphia. The posters, borne by 
the marchers, carried messages such as 
“England, stop your war on the Jews,” 
“Stop appeasing Arab fascists,” and 
“Aren’t 6,000,000 Jewish dead enough?” 


About the same time approximately 
300 leading Christian clergymen of the 
Greater New York area attended a Con- 
ference on Palestine, held at the Hotel 
Commodore under the auspices of the 
American Christian Palestine Committee. 
Dr. Henry A. Atkinson bluntly declared 
that the obstacle to a Jewish National 
Home is—oil fields, owned by feudal Arab 
chieftains: “The oil, these Arab spokes- 
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men say, is there for the asking—but 
only if we will play their game. This 
amounts to blackmail.” 


A AA 


Bor WHY COMPLAIN about the Arabs 
only—we have enough trouble-makers in 
our beloved city. The Christian Front is 
active again, and it held its first post-war 
meeting in Queens Village; it did not 
attract many people though. Fifty per 
cent of the audience were policemen, de- 
tailed to protect our nice little native 
Fascists against any possible hecklers. 
Indeed, after they had indulged in some 
blah-blah against the late President 
Roosevelt, the New Deal, Communism, 
and the Jews, and distributed such in- 
nocent pamphlets as those entitled “Stop 
Jewish Barbarism” and “Gentiles Are 
Insulted By ‘Nosey’ Jews,” Isidor Gins- 
berg, commander of New York’s Depart- 
ment of the Jewish War Veterans of 
America, decided that this was too much, 
and sought the arrest of the trouble-mak- 
ers. Reluctantly the police officer arrested 
the rabble rousers, but not until another 
man of the audience, a former U. S. At- 
torney, had joined Ginsberg. Ironically, 
Ginsberg was arrested, too—for disor- 
derly conduct, but was released quickly 
by the judge, while the three Fascists 
have now an opportunity of raging against 
this country—in a U. S. jail. 


A AA 


] LOVE NEW yYoRK’s tabloid paper, the 
Daily News, as ardently as I love the 
Chicago Tribune. The former member of 
the Patterson Newspaper Axis recently 
carried a typical “Elders of Zion” story 
by John O’Donnell. According to that 
imaginative journalist, General Patton 
wasn’t removed from his post as admin- 
istrator of Bavaria because of his failure 
to carry out General Eisenhower’s orders, 
but because of a “Jewish plot” in which 
former Secretary of the Treasury, Henry 
Morgenthau, Supreme Court Justice Felix 
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Frankfurter, White House Administrative 
Assistant David K. Niles, and “the Lat- 
vian ex-rabbinical student now known as 
Sidney Hillman” participated in order to 
“get” Patton. The afore-named Jews 
hated him, Patton, since he had dared 
to slap a soldier on a hospital cot—a Jew- 
ish soldier! It was established that the 
soldier is of German extraction and be- 
longs to a Christian church, but there 
is no doubt that Patton’s un-American 
attitude would not have been more ex- 
cusable, had he slapped “only” a Jew, 
“only” an Italian-American, or “only” a 
Negro. Knowing that the News is bought 
by thousands of Jews, the editors were 
quick to apologize, after the turmoil that 
had been caused among Jewish and lib- 
eral circles. But do Jews have to read 
the Goebbels-paper? And do they have 
to advertise in that gossip-sheet that 
stands for anything reactionary? 

The Daily News Building is an impos- 
ing skyscraper on East 42nd Street. In 
comparison, the John Bowne House in 
Flushing (Borough of Queens) looks like 
a dwarf. The other day it was dedicated 
as a national shrine to religious tolerance, 
with New York’s Senator Mead as the 
principal speaker. Bowne House occa- 
sioned one of the earliest outbreaks of 
bigotry in America. In the 17th century 
its owner, John Bowne, permitted the 
Quakers to meet there in defiance of 
Governor Peter Stuyvesant, a member of 
the Dutch Reformed Church, who perse- 
cuted Lutherans, Quakers, and Jews with 
equal zest. For his defiance Bowne was 
arrested and banished to Holland, but 
the authorities there exonerated him and 
sent him back home. Returned to Flush- 
ing in 1665, he found that the English 
had replaced the Dutch in control of the 
New Amsterdam colony. He lived in 
peace and prosperity in his attractive 
salt-box house until his death, while the 
Quakers continued to meet unmolested 
in his home. 

In this century, there are still quite a 
few Americans who would read with 
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profit the letter sent by the Dutch au- 
thorities to the bigoted Stuyvesant, ad- 
monishing him that “some connivance 
would be useful that the conscionces of 


men, at least, ought ever to remain free 
and unshakled.” 


A & A 


(Dz. MARGARET MEAD, the noted anthro- 
pologist, is imbued with the same spirit 
of liberty as our Senator James M. Mead. 
Recently she founded a new kind of 
school in New York, a “workshop” to 
promote and develop interracial toler- 
ance. Explaining the “workshop” pro- 
gram, she said adults would hear lectures 
on racial understanding by the nation’s 
most prominent authorities, and then 
would participate in forum discussions, 
research, and field investigations. “It will 
be a co-operative parent-teachers’ work- 
shop, and our purpose will be to establish 
a climate of opinion that may be turned 
into an active social force.” 

As for the children, they would de- 
velop their social viewpoint in a work- 
shop of their own, with emphasis on arts 
and crafts tending to dramatize the value 
of common purposes among youngsters 
of all races: “When children are taken 
on a field trip to Harlem markets they 
will learn that feeding Negro youngsters 
is the same problem as feeding others, 
and that all of us are alike in our com- 
mon problems of daily living.” 


4 4 A 


ERGEANT IRVING STROBING was the guest 
of honor at the opening of a photographic 
exhibit, “The Jew in American Life,” 
sponsored by the Council Against Intoler- 
ance at the Norlyst Gallery. The Sergeant, 
as you may recall, tapped the last mes- 
sage from Corregidor before it fell. He 
occupies a featured position on one of 
the exhibit’s panels, “Jews in World 
War II.” 

James Waterman Wise, Director of the 
Council, explained that the exhibit was 
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“not intended to glorify any group but 
to show its integration into American 
life.” American Jews are farmers as well 
as scientists, athletes as well as artists. 
The visitor could learn from the panels 
and the accompanying texts that five 
Jews arrived here with Columbus; that 
a Jew, Abraham Jonas, nominated Lin- 
coln for President; that another Jew, Cap- 
tain Frank, was one of Washington’s 
aides, and still another, Commodore Uriah 
P. Levy, went to Congress to have flog- 
ging abolished as a punishment in the 
navy. He could see Hank Greenberg of 
the Detroit Tigers, Major General Maur- 
ice Rose, killed in action in Germany, 
David E. Lilienthal of TVA fame, Albert 
Einstein, and lovely Sylvia Sydney. The 
exhibit, consisting of 150 engravings, por- 
traits, and photographs, will be repro- 
duced and widely distributed to schools, 
libraries, and organizations as “visual 
education for democracy.” 
In 1943, when distinguished Jewish 
guests from the Soviet Union, namely, 
the actor Salomon Mikhoels (a “People’s 
Artist”) and the Yiddish poet, Itzig Fef- 
fer, visited the United States, at a meet- 
ing with American Jewish leaders the 
idea developed that the united World 
Jewry should present the case of the 
Jews versus Nazism. As a result of these 
deliberations, the World Jewish Con- 
gress, the Jewish Anti-Fascist Committee 
(USSR), the Vaad Leumi (Palestine), 
and the American Committee of Jewish 
Writers, Artists, and Scientists sponsored 
the preparation of a gigantic “Jewish 
Black Book.” It is now ready, after a 
staff of twenty had compiled documents, 
eye witness reports, and other evidence, 
with the aid of the OWI, OSS, and Signal 
Corps, as well as official agencies abroad. 
The book contains about 640 pages of 
text, and numerous photostats, photos, 
pictographs, maps, and other visual aids. 
A large chart, over two feet long, is 
folded into the book, and contains a com- 
plete survey of the anti-Semitic laws 
passed by the Germans between 1933 and 
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1945. The honorary chairman of the “Jew- 
ish Black Book Committee” was Albert 
Einstein. A copy of the book was sent 
by the Soviet Union to the Nuremberg 
trials. I admit it is hard to peruse this 
volume. But I wish to refer those who 
wonder why we should again recall those 
terrible atrocities to the Russian writer, 
Vassili Grossman, who declared: “It is 
the duty of the writer to tell the whole 
truth, it is the civil obligation of the 
reader to know it. He who turns away, 
who shuts his eyes and passes by, offends 
the memory of those who perished.” 


A AA 


[Alars orF to The Commonweal! This 
Catholic weekly, published in New York, 
sharply criticised “prominent Catholics” 
who interpreted recent remarks by Pro- 
fessor Harold Laski of the British Labor 
Party as an attack on the church. It re- 
ferred to a Spanish Republican rally to 
which Laski had broadcast from England, 
criticising the Vatican’s politics. What Mr. 
Laski attacked was the discipline and 
politics of the church and not the church 
itself,” an editorial stated. “And it is a 
sad thing when Catholics so easily earn 
the dislike of their neighbors by the as- 
sumption that any criticism on any aspect 
of the church is inadmissible. We must 
ever be watchful not to allow our faith 
to serve as a cloak under which we strive 
to smother political discussion,” the cour- 
ageous editorial concluded. 


AAA 


fue FEDERATION of Jewish Philanthropies 
of New York embarked on a drive to 
raise a $21,000,000 building fund in addi- 
tion to the $9,000,000 budget of its 116 
affiliated agencies for 1946. This goal—30 
million dollars—is greater than any ever 
asked in one campaign here by a private 
philanthropy! The Federation’s president, 
Mr. Norman S. Goetz, explained that the 
Federation had not set aside monies for 
general building in twenty-five years and 
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that construction of any sort virtually 
ceased with the depression: 


“During the past quarter century great 
advances have been made in medicine 
and social work, particularly in care of 
the aged, child care and youth welfare, 
psychiatry and in medical care generally 
—the four over-all fields in which the 
Federation will concentrate its efforts.” 

Among the projects requested by mem- 
ber agencies are laboratories and clinics 
for work on malignant diseases, expansion 
of maternity services, construction of new 
psychiatric pavilions, extension of medi- 
cal training , facilities, building a new 
center for study of child behavior prob- 
lems, enlarged institutions for crippled, 
spastic, and infantile paralysis cases, and 
the improvement of countless existing 
units. 

“Our ideal in this campaign,” Mr. Goetz 
concluded, “is to make our hospitals even 
greater institutions, up-to-date in all re- 
spects, well equipped and able to give 
the most modern care to all who need it.” 


Aa A AG 


l LIKE New York Hadassah’s choice of 
Representative Helen Gahagan Douglas 
of California as “Woman of the Year,” 
for she is not only a great actress and 
singer but also a staunch defender of 
American democracy. After she had been 
given the scroll naming her “Woman of 
the Year,” at a reception at the Drake 
Hotel, Mrs. Douglas, who had visited 
Palestine in 1932 and had been “much 
impressed by the wonderful work done 
by the Jews there,” declared: 

“I am not worried about the Jewish 
people; I am worried about those who 
are not concerned about the Jews. The 
Jews have had the courage to keep on, 
in spite of great suffering and persecu- 
tion .. . With the arrival of the atomic 
era, at long last people are faced with the 
necessity of learning to live together. We 
must return to basic human ideas, the 
fundamental principles of Judaic think- 
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ing, if we are to solve the problems of 
human beings in this world. One of the 
places we can begin right now is in Pal- 
estine, by opening it and letting the 
Jews in.” 

& & A 


fuzz OUTSTANDING New York Jews, two 
of them naturalized citizens, died here 
recently. One of them was the revered 
Nestor of Jewish poets, the Austrian 
Richard Beer-Hofmann who, last summer, 
had received the newly created Award 
for Distinguished Achievement from the 
National Institute of Arts and Letters. 
The Jewish Publication Society of Amer- 
ica is preparing to publish an English 
version of his famous verse-play, Jacob’s 
Dream. The other distinguished New 
American was Hugo Steiner-Prag, who 
served as Professor of Graphic Arts at 
New York University. He had designed 
800 books and illustrated seventy, in ad- 
dition to the sets and costumes he had 
designed for numerous operas and dramas 
in Prague. 

The third dead was a brother of ex- 
Governor Lehmann. Irving Lehmann 
served as a judge in the N. Y. Court of 
Appeals from 1923 to 1939, and from 1939 
to 1942 as Chief Judge. New Yorkers will 
remember that he denied surface trans- 
portation lines an increased fare, that he 
was instrumental in requiring owners of 
tenement houses to make their buildings 
conform to improved standards, and that 
the judge, in the case of Carmen Barber, 
a member of the Jehovah’s Witnesses, 
defied a United States Supreme Court 
decision limiting the scope of guarantees 
of religious freedom. Reversing the de- 
fendant’s conviction for distributing and 
attempting to sell religious materials 
without a license, the Judge declared: 

“In determining the scope and effect of 
guarantees of fundamental rights of the 
individual in the Constitution of the State 
of New York, this court is bound to exer- 
cise its independent judgment.” 
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N OCTOBER 1 Maurice Schwartz started 
his 26th season as head of the Yiddish 
Art Theater, when he presented Three 
Gifts, a musical set in heaven and on 
earth, at his theater on Second Avenue. 
Many years back he gave a break to a 
gifted young boy, called Muni Weisen- 
freund. He is no longer with Schwartz, 
for he went to Hollywood where he be- 
came one of the greatest movie actors of 
America. Paul Muni, the “Man of Many 
Faces,” recently celebrated his 50th birth- 
day. I recall one of his sayings: “In life 
people don’t act, they react. Actors must 
do the same.” His plea for sincerity ought 
to be heeded by people from all walks of 
life, not only by actors. 


One of the major events in the field of 
arts is the large loan exhibition of work 
by the French Impressionist, Camille Pis- 
sarro, at Wildenstein’s Gallery. Pissarro, 
as you know, is of Marrano stock. I was 
particularly thrilled by his admirable 
landscapes, painted in the so-called “poin- 
tillist” style. His paintings are now treas- 
ured by all connoisseurs, but in 1878, 
when his fifth child was born, the artist 
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wrote, in profound despair: “Want, nay 
even distress, are rampant in the house 
and threaten our household continuously. 
It has become unbearable. I carry on my 
studies with no joy because of the thought 
that I might have to give up my art in 
order to look for something else, start a 
new apprenticeship . . . sad!” 

At the Metropolitan Opera it was 
learned again that no ballet can stand 
up against Mare Chagall’s designs. The 
aged refugee artist, and not the dancers, 
stole the show, as Stravinsky’s Firebird 
was performed. Wrote the New York 
Times about the scenery and costumes de- 
signed by Chagall: 

They are overwhelming, and in front of them 
the conventional human being looks insignificant 
and the traditional danse d’école faintly foolish. 
He creates a naive and irresponsible world with- 
out gravity or function, in which the subcon- 
scious reigns with such unquestioning authority 
as to achieve an appearance of sweet reason- 
ableness. In such a world only creatures of 
similar mold can move without being rank in- 
truders; perhaps ideally they should be some 
of Gordon Craig’s uebermarionetten designed 
by Chagall himself, but in any case they must 
certainly move in a Chagallian idiom. 


If our fathers were to teach their children that the true definition of 
life is not a search after happiness, but a preparation, through the fulfilment 
of our earthly duties, for a higher stage of earthly existence—if our mothers, 
who think themselves Christians, would meditate upon and teach their sons 
some of the words of Christ and the whole of that book of Maccabeus which 
appears as if written for the Italians—they would better fulfil the duties of 
love, and our Italy would not be doomed to weep over the flower of her sons, 
lost to her one by one in solitary death on the scaffold, or by the soul’s slow 


atrophy in exile. 
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Tus PAST FEW WEEKS in Washington have 
been extremely eventful in the history of 
Zionism. Hardly a day passed by without 
some important statement, speech, letter, 
or comment about Palestine or about the 
destitute Jewish remnants in Europe 
clamoring to go to Palestine. We, of the 
press, were kept constantly on the alert. 
Before we were fully able to digest and 
analyze one statement, a new one was 
being released somewhere and off we 
dashed to record the new development. 
One day it was a release at the White 
House, the next day a statement at the 
State Department, the following day we 
would get wind of an important speech 
or series of speeches in Congress, and so 
on and on. All of this was, of course, 
interspersed with statements and counter- 
statements at regular intervals from Zion- 
ist circles and from the various legations 
of the Arab countries here. 


A few highlights from this rapidly de- 
veloping series of events are worthy of 
being recorded here. There was that 
memorable occasion on Tuesday, October 
2, when 12 of this country’s most prom- 
inent Senators rose on the floor of the 
Senate to plead the Jewish cause and to 
warn Great Britain of the impending dis- 
aster and the danger of losing her own 
international prestige, as well as Amer- 
ica’s friendship, if she does not abide by 
her pledges to the Jewish people. Harsh 
words were uttered against Britain that 
day, words of warning and loss of pa- 
tience. And the beauty of it all was that 
it came about spontaneously, which in 
itself is indicative of the rising tide 
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of resentment in this country against 
Britain’s policy in Palestine. Sen. James 
Murray, Montana Democrat aptly summed 
up British policy in Palestine in the fol- 
lowing words: “The chapter of British 
rule in Palestine contributes nothing to 
the honor of the British Government .. . 
It is a chapter full of evasion and duplic- 
ity. After having received trusteeship 
over Palestine mainly in order to help 
the Jews establish their national home, 
British administrators did their best to 
prevent the Jews from doing so.” 


~—O—, 


Ewetanp FARED no better two weeks 
later, on Tuesday October 16, when 30 
members rose in one day on the floor of 
the House of Representatives to support 
a Jewish Palestine. It was an unprece- 
dented demonstration of American public 
opinion in which representatives of both 
major political parties participated in sup- 
port of a single cause. The views ex- 
pressed that day ranged from mild crit- 
icism of Great Britain to sharp rebuke 
and denunciation of her Palestine policy. 
Said Rep. John McCormack, Democratic 
majority leader in the House: “The British 
Government .. . will make a great mis- 
take if they do not appreciate the depth 
of American feeling on this subject.” And 
Republican George Bender of Ohio de- 
clared: “The day of appeasement is over; 
the Arabs have not fought and died for 
the cause of human freedom in this war. 
They have no claim on our generosity or 
our good will. The martyrs of Israel have 
both.” 
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There is not the slightest doubt that 
American public opinion, as expressed on 
those and on other occasions in Congress, 
has been aroused to the point where it 
has become thoroughly disgusted and im- 
patient with Britain’s dilatory taetics and 
policy in Palestine. There is a feeling in 
governmental and political quarters in 
Washington that the present impasse in 
Palestine is an almost open admission by 
England of failure to obtain a solution 
to the problem, and that she is trying to 
“pass the buck” to the United Nations 
Organization for a long-drawn out study 
of the problem or secure the intervention 
of the United States in some way and 
then pass the blame on to this country. 
Actually, Britain has no one to blame 
but herself. If she is reaping the whirl- 
wind today it is because of her acts and 
deeds in Palestine which have resulted 
in a feeling of distrust, anger, and impa- 
tience in America. 


~e~— 


Coumanny, Washington is astir about 
the disclosure of the letter from the late 
' President Roosevelt to Ibn Saud, in which 
the ruler of Saudi Arabia is informed that 
both Jews and Arabs will be consulted 
before a decision on Palestine is made, 
and that no action “hostile to the Arab 
people” would be taken. Needless to add, 
that the letter caused quite a furore in 
Jewish circles for fear that official Amer- 
ican policy on Palestine would be changed. 
Within the first 48 hours after the con- 
tents of the Roosevelt letter were dis- 
closed, this writer contacted about a 
dozen Senators and Congressmen and 
all were of the opinion that it is in no 
way compromising or binding on the U. S. 
Government and the American people. 
It was pointed out that while it is a 
polite, even amiable letter to the head 
of another state, it is, however, wholly 
noncommittal. All it promises is consul- 
tation, but consultation in no way means 
that the U. S. accedes to Arab wishes over 
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the wishes of the Jews. On the contrary, 
members of Congress stressed time and 
again that a Jewish Palestine is not con- 
sidered as hostile to the Arab people be- 
cause the Jews will want to live in peace 
with their Arab neighbors. Roosevelt’s 
letter, we were told, contains nothing 
which is prejudicial to the point of view 
held heretofore that Palestine is to be the 
Jewish homeland. Sen. Robert F. Wagner 
of New York told me: “My view is that 
President Roosevelt never regarded the 
fulfilment of the Jewish aspiration for 
Palestine as an act of hostility toward 
the Arabs or anyone else.” And Congress- 
woman Helen G. Douglas of California 
added: “I find that there is nothing there 
that is binding on the U. S. Government, 
nor is there anything here to indicate 
that Roosevelt changed his views on 
Palestine.” 


~eo~ 


Worn THE OFFICIAL approval of the U. S. 
Government, several major Jewish organ- 
izations in this country succeeded in 
clearing all obstacles and have finally 
dispatched a number of Jewish liaison 
teams to the U. S. occupation zones in 
Germany and Austria. They will operate, 
under UNRRA supervision, among the 
approximately 100,000 displaced Jews still 
living in internment camps in those areas. 
The scope of activities of these teams, the 
first of which left about the middle of 
October, was outlined by UNRRA officials 
in Washington as follows: 

1) Aid in restoring the morale of Jewish 
displaced persons, render counsel and advice 
regarding resettlement, assist in recovering self- 
respect through the establishment of self-gov- 
erning organization in the camps, and encourage 
undertaking useful activities. 

2) Report on actual conditions of the displaced 
Jews, their location and number, physioal con- 
dition, and their plans and desires for the future. 

3) Make representations to competent author- 
ities on matters affecting the welfare of such 
displaced persons, protect their rights and call 
attention to their needs and problems. 

4) Furnish spiritual, cultural, and vocational 
guidance and inspiration. 
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The suggestion to send Jewish liaison 
officers to alleviate in all possible ways 
the situation of the surviving Jews was 
made as early as last May. This writer 
was present at a meeting in the office 
of a certain Jewish Congressman, a few 
days after termination of the war in Eu- 
rope, when the proposal was put before 
representatives of our Government and 
of UNRRA. It took five months from the 
time the request was made until the 
liaison teams left for Europe. 


It is no wonder that the Jews still liv- 
ing in those camps have despaired of all 
help. It is no wonder that the report of 
Earl G. Harrison, released recently by 
the White House, on conditions in the 
internment camps was so shocking to 
everyone. True, Gen. Eisenhower took 
prompt action to improve conditions there, 
but it was done so at the request and 
instructions of President Truman. We 
could have been spared much of the 
heartache and needless controversy if 
only we had acted more speedily and 
resolutely in dispatching the liaison of- 
ficers, who are admittedly in a better 
position to understand the physical and 
spiritual needs of these people. 


—~—eo— 


Suen TIME AGO, Rep. Samuel Dickstein, 
chairman of the House Immigration and 
Naturalization Committee, told this writer 
about the hearings conducted by his com- 
mittee last summer at the Oswego refugee 
shelter and about the fact that the com- 
mittee was favorably inclined toward the 
plan to grant the nearly 1000 refugees at 
Oswego permanent refuge in the U. S. 
The plan was quite elementary and en- 
tirely within the bounds of legality. It 
was simply this: the refugees would be 
placed in the custody of immigration au- 
thorities, who would legally rule that 
they have overstayed their “visit” to this 
country and, technically, are now aliens; 
the refugees would then proceed to Can- 
ada for a few days, after which they 
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would return to the U. S. to be admitted 
under the quota system, according to 
their country of origin. 


Considering the present mood in Con- 
gress on the question of immigration, it 
is doubtful whether a bill to allow these 
refugees to remain here permanently 
could pass Congress. It would probably 
be regarded by certain elements as set- 
ting a “dangerous” precedent. At best, 
passage of a bill on so controversial an 
issue would undoubtedly be a long proc- 
ess, involving many legislative delays. The 
plan outlined above, therefore, sounds 
logical and reasonable. To make doubly 
sure that everything is on the level, vari- 
ous Jewish groups are ready to provide 
a bond of $1,000,000 if the refugees are 
allowed to proceed to Canada and then 
to re-enter this country legally. 


Rep. Dickstein is prepared to take the 
matter to President Truman, if the au- 
thorities in question reject the plan 
worked out by his committee or delay 
in putting it into effect. All indications, 
however, point in the direction of an 
early end to the so-called “free port” 
experiment, undertaken in the summer of 
1944 when the refugees were brought 
here with the intention of setting an ex- 
ample for other countries to emulate by 
giving shelter to the destitute remnants 
of Europe’s Jews. But the world at large 
failed to follow this example, thereby 
adding to the general misery and suf- 
fering of mankind. 


— 


Waar THIS COUNTRY badly needs to 
keep it happy and contented is another 
Congressional committee to investigate 
un-American activities! This brilliant 
thought belongs to Sen. Alexander Wiley, 
reactionary and isolationist Republican 
from Wisconsin. As if we do not have 
enough controversy, cheap publicity, 
smearing, and witch-hunting arising from 
the House Committee on Un-American 
Activities, which is dominated by Rep. 
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John Rankin of Mississippi, Wiley pro- 
poses a counterpart of that committee in 
the Senate, only he would name it “Com- 
mittee to Promote American Activities.” 
His committee, Wiley told the Senate, 
would “concentrate on advancing straight- 
thinking Americanism as opposed to 
crooked and synthetic-thinking foreign 
isms” and it would “cooperate with the 
House committee for the purpose of fer- 
reting out the un-American moles who 
have been boring from within the struc- 
ture of American life.” 

With pomposity and great pathos, Sen. 
Wiley posed to his colleagues this ques- 
tion: “Is not the cause of the Republic 
worthy of one Americanism Committee 
apiece in each of our two legislative 
chambers?” Well, who would not sup- 
port “the cause of the Republic” after 
such a heart-rending appeal, particularly 
after the Senator listed several “grave 
menaces” to the American way of life? 
It is a very impressive list of menaces, 
to wit: 

1) For 12 years, we have been impacted with 
imported, totalitarian doctrines, preached from 
the rooftop of almost every Government build- 
ing in Washington, D. C. (It’s a good thing he 
said “almost.”) 

2) The Communists, long in an unholy alliance 
with the Democratic Party and with scattered 
third parties .. .” (It’s even dangerous to be a 
Democrat these days.) 

3) The CIO and its Political Action Com- 
mittee. 


4) Agitators and trouble makers, who foment 
strife, discord, religious hate, economic warfare, 
mental unbalance. 

We can picture that idyllic democracy 
in this country which the Senator from 
Wisconsin craves. With him in the Senate 
heading the committee, and John Rankin 
in the House, the average American citi- 
zen would find life very comfortable, in- 
deed! . . . By the way, has the good 
Senator heard that we won the war, 
and that the German Gestapo and the 
Japanese “thought police” have been 
abolished? 


~@— 
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A MOVEMENT is reliably reported under 
way in Mississippi to “retire” Sen. Theo- 
dore Bilbo in next year’s primary elec- 
tions. In Mississippi, of course, it is the 
primaries that count; the election itself 
is a farce, what with the poll tax and 
other well-known methods to keep the 
voters as far away from the polls as 
possible. It seems that Gen. Henry H. 
Arnold, chief of the Army Air Force, 
who has been privately telling Missis- 
sippians for some time that Bilbo’s tac- 
tics are defeating the aims for which this 
war has been fought, has now come out 
openly in praise of former Congressman 
Ross A. Collins. At a public gathering 
recently, Gen. Arnold credited Collins 
with having convinced Congress of the 
need for mechanizing the U. S. Army and 
for the production of heavy bombers. 
Collins, for many years a member of 
the House of Representatives, was a 
staunch supporter of the Roosevelt Ad- 
ministration and was progressive in his 
views on racial and religious minorities. 
He once ran for the Senate against Bilbo, 
but lost out in a three-cornered fight in 
the primaries. Persons familiar with the 
political scene in Mississippi are of the 
opinion that this time his chances are 
much more favorable. Collins’ great pawn 
is his contention that Mississippi can get 
what it has wanted so long, namely, the 
establishment of industry in the state, 
provided Bilbo is retired and the state’s 
reputation is rehabilitated. Already sev- 
eral leading Mississippi newspapers have 
come out in support of his candidacy. 


— po 


(Srusate L. K. SMITH, notorious anti- 
Semite and leader of the isolationist 
America Firsters, who aspires to become 
the American “fuehrer,” recently breezed 
into Washington to consult with his friend 
John Rankin of Mississippi about the 
Communists in Hollywood. He hurriedly 
called a press conference and told the 
reporters about his likes and dislikes and 
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about his plans for the future which in- 
clude: (1) a movement to bring Father 
Coughlin back to radio broadcasting; and 
(2) fight the growing influence of Com- 
munists, Fascists, reactionaries, labor 
radicals, Wall Street, Orson Welles, and 
racists including “racketeering Jews.” In 
true demagogic style, he said: “I’m not 
anti-Semitic, but they make a living say- 
ing I am.” And about President Truman, 
he had the effrontery to make the follow- 
ing remarks: “Truman is a biological na- 
tionalist. He’s from Missouri and raised 
on our kind of milk.” 


Several days later, Rep. Ellis Patter- 
son, California Democrat, took Gerald 
Smith to task on the floor of the House. 
Referring to him as “the American Nazi, 
Gerald L. K. Smith, who styles himself 
a Nationalist, as Hitler did,’ Rep. Patter- 
son charged that Smith’s “kind of hate- 
baiting of Jews, Negroes, Catholics and 
other minority groups is the same tech- 
nique that Hitler used.” In very able fash- 
ion, the California Congressman called 
the attention of Congress to our problems 
of readjustment from war to peace, the 
attainment of full production, full em- 
ployment, and a fuller life for all our 
people—all of which requires the great- 
est amount of unity and order among 
the people of this country. He concluded 
with this warning: 

We hope to achieve these objectives in our 
Nation so that we will have prosperity at home 
and peace in the world. But if our people’s 
minds are confused and twisted by vicious prop- 
aganda against religious, racial, and minority 
groups, it makes our task much more difficult. 
If we permit this to grow as Mr. Gerald L. K. 
Smith would have it, we will not have provided 
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for the general welfare of our people, as is 
demanded by our Constitution; nor will we have 
aided our desire for a strong and prosperous 
democracy. 

I hope that we Members of the Congress will 
see to it that the nature of the activities of 
Gerald L. K. Smith and his ilk will be exposed. 
We must prove to these demagogs that the 
American people are not the emotionally inse- 
cure Germans nor the superstitious Japanese 
who fell under the influence of fascism and its 
forces. 


wim 


Basics M. BARUCH, who of late has done 
his political and economic speculating and 
prophesying from a bench in Lafayette 
Park, opposite the White House, recently 
celebrated his 75th birthday in his “of- 
fice” on the same park bench speculating 
about the future. He talked about recon- 
version, about demobilization, about jobs, 
about peace, and about the fact that he 
has not changed at all, despite his 75 
years (“I still think ladies are the most 
charming things in the world. I am no 
older, and no wiser”). In the light of 
recent developments on the international 
scene, Baruch’s views on Russia take on 
added significance. He said: 

We will get along with Russia. We must. But 
we must watch. We have a good political sys- 
tem and a good economic system. There is a 
good marriage of the two. That marriage has 


served us well, and the young men and women 
it developed have again, now, saved the world. 


Russia has a different kind of political system 
—but she is trying to copy our economic system. 
We also must watch to see that we do not lean 
toward, or try to copy, her political system. If 
we do, there will be a divorce, and somebedy 
will wake up dead. 
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Germany Is Our Problem, by Henry 
Morgenthau Jr. Harper & Brothers, New 
York and London. 239 pp. $2.00. 

In September 1944, President Roose- 
velt asked his Secretary of the Treasury, 
Mr. Morgenthau, to outline a program 
for the treatment of Germany after her 
defeat. Complying with this request, Mr. 
Morgenthau handed his Chief a lengthy 
memorandum which, in its simplest terms, 
advocated that Germany be deprived of 
all her heavy industries. Without them, 
so he argued, Germany could not wage 
war, no matter how savage her aggres- 
sive aims might be at any time in the 
future. 

In elucidating this thesis, he divided 
Germany’s industrial strength into three 
component parts: the Metal group, in- 
cluding steel works, which form the 
source of machine tools, aeroplanes, loco- 
motives, Diesel engines, ships, and auto- 
mobiles; the Chemical group, which are 
the source of explosives, rubber, and 
gasoline; and the Electrical group, which 
furnishes the power to keep all industries 
in operation. In order to close all loop- 
holes, such as a recreation of these in- 
dustries on foreign soil, Mr. Morgenthau 
suggests the seizure of all foreign German 
assets, and forbidding German invest- 
ments in foreign countries, thus making 
it impossible for our late enemy to gain 
any kind of foothold outside of her own 
territory. 

“The elimination of German heavy in- 
dustry,” the author explains, “is no hate 
campaign. The world has seen enough of 
hatred ... Nor is the program a panacea 
for peace. It is, however, an essential 
preliminary for peace .. .” 

With which conclusion few people will 


care to differ. 
* Bo * 


Mr. Morgenthau tears to pieces the old 
myth that German heavy industry is in- 
dispensable to the well-being of Europe. 
He demonstrates that Germany filled a 
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relatively small proportion of Europe’s 
needs, that other nations, friendly to us, 
could readily take her place, and that the 
much-touted German efficiency was really 
a synthetic product, fostered by ruthless 
trade practices. He strongly combats the 
frequently cited argument that without 
heavy industry Germany must perish. 
Quite to the contrary, he contends, the 
Germans themselves would be better off 
by becoming agriculturists, for food will 
be their most pressing problem for some 
time to come. By dividing the large 
Junker estates into small parcels, room 
will be made for millions of small farms, 
and thus the entire country can be made 
self-sustaining, considering that, even in- 
completely as her farmland was used, 
pre-war Germany raised 83% of all her 
food. Incidentally, the economic power 
of the Junkers would be broken up, and 
thereby one of the roots of the German 
lust to conquer eliminated. 

Mr. Morgenthau correctly points out 
that one of the aims of Allied policy must 
be to circumvent any plans of German 
leaders to organize laboratories under the 
guise of studying the peaceful sciences, 
when as a matter of fact they may be 
used to devise new secret weapons. Espe- 
cial care should be taken to root out 
centers of German research abroad, al- 
though how this can be accomplished, 
Mr. Morgenthau does not say. In fact, in 
the opinion of this reviewer, he does not 
lay nearly enough stress on this entire 
issue. Unless German laboratories are 
abolished altogether, and the development 
of German scientists is prevented, it will 
never be possible to stop research, and 
that research can and will be used by 
our enemies for re-conquest or at least 
for revenge, is a foregone conclusion. 

Mr. Morgenthau is unquestionably right 
in squashing the recurring contention 
that German scientists should remain un- 
molested, because they have contributed 
heavily to the world’s store of knowledge. 

“'It] may well be,” he writes, “that 
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the world will have to wait for a few 
discoveries of benefit to its health... 
until they are made by non-Germans. 
The experience of the past is that the 
sum of all the lives saved by German dis- 
coveries would represent but a tiny frac- 
tion of the lives expended in fighting the 
two world wars, to which German scien- 
tific genius contributed much more than 
it did to the arts of peace.” 

The former Secretary of the Treasury 
does not think highly of the exacting 
German reparations, because if the devas- 
tated nations are to receive German steel, 
textiles, and chemicals, they would again 
become dependent on Germany’s indus- 
try, and would be instrumental in help- 
ing her to restore her potential war 
strength. As to the smoke screen of a 
strong Germany as a bulwark against 
Russia, Morgenthau issues a stern warn- 
ing not to become again a victim to this 
vicious propaganda, as we did in 1919 
and the years which followed. 

The author goes perhaps beyond his 
scope when he quotes liberally from 
varied sources to show that the Germans 
have the will to “try it again.” Quotations 
of this kind, picked with a definite pur- 
pose in mind, are apt to be of doubtful 
value. One could easily compile citations 
from American papers and magazines to 
show almost any desired trend, provided 
the readers did not know the background 
of the publications so tapped. He also is 
somewhat weak in his chapter “Germany 
has the Means to Try it Again,” when he 
emphasizes her natural resources and in- 
dustry; for if Germany is deprived of her 
scientific laboratories, she must fall so 
far behind in the race of modern arma- 
ments, that her case would be absolutely 
hopeless. Even Germany cannot fight a 
war in 1980 with 1945 weapons. Much 
more pertinent is the author’s idea that 
if the Germans are estranged from all 
weapons and military thoughts, they may 
get out of the habit of aggression, much 
as a limb atrophies, if it is not used. This 
idea contains the real nucleus of re-edu- 
cation which otherwise, as he justly 
points out, presents an almost insoluble 
problem. 

And here one of Morgenthau’s thoughts, 
brilliantly argued, is that it would be 
foolhardy on our part to put Germany 
in charge of her own democratic leaders 
at this time. It is they who would be 
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blamed for the inevitable unemployment, 
for riots, inflation, shortages, and assas- 
sinations which are bound to follow in 
the backwash of the recent upheaval. 
Much better, he believes, to form a cab- 
inet of career civil servants who would 
be merely administrators, non-political 
and not responsible for anything but the 
discharge of routine duties. Mr. Morgen- 
thau spurns education of the German 
masses by outsiders, and hopes that a pre- 
dominance of farmers will kill the mili- 
tary spirit. He is in favor of a permanent 
division of the country into three parts, 
somewhat along the lines of our present 
occupation. 

Mr. Morgenthau’s book is a splendid 
contribution to the problem of What To 
Do With Germany. It is not entirely free 
from bias and at times interprets past 
events somewhat arbitrarily, but this is 
less a fault than it might appear on the 
surface. Already voices are being heard, 
even among our occupation troops, that 
“these Krauts aren’t so bad,” and the 
danger that once more we might be vic- 
timized into an easy peace is a real threat. 
A strong brief for stern treatment is 
badly needed at this time, and the world 
owes Mr. Morgenthau a debt of gratitude 
for having delivered it ably, vigorously, 
convincingly, backed by indisputable facts 
and illumined by the fervor of one who 
is pleading a vital cause. 

Otto EIsENSCHIML 





A Partisan Guide to the Jewish Prob- 
lem, by Milton Steinberg. The Bobbs-Mer- 
rill Company, Indianapolis. 308 pp. $3.00. 

In my last conversation with the late 
Richard Beer-Hofmann I ventured to 
wonder whether a Jewish state would 
be able to solve what is commonly called 
the Jewish problem. The revered poet 
remarked, somewhat ambiguously, that 
no problem could ever be solved, for 
otherwise it would not be a problem. 
Rabbi Steinberg will hardly subscribe to 
such a pessimistic philosophy, but he is 
candid enough not to claim having found 
a panacea, a surefire solution. Honesty, 
sincerity, and courage are, in fact, the 
outstanding features of this volume which, 
in contrast to many a highfalutin essay 
on Jews and Judaism, tries to lay bare 
rather than to befuddle the difficulties 
encountered on the road to truth. The 
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very definitions of “Jews” and “Jewish 
problem” are bound to cause a headache. 
For Steinberg we are a protean entity, 
“a minority nationality in Central and 
Eastern Europe, an emerging nation in 
Palestine, and a religio-cultural group in 
Western democratic lands.” Equally open 
to controversy is Steinberg’s statement 
that “anything that touches Jews exclu- 
sively or in extraordinary degree is a 
Jewish problem, and the sum total and 
collectivity of these make up the Jew- 
ish problem.” 

Fortunately, the author is not particu- 
larly concerned about definition. He is 
fully aware of the fact that in an era 
when one-third of Jewry was butchered, 
purely theoretical, hair-splitting analyses 
that do not lend themselves to practical 
applications, are of no avail. What he 
urges the United Nations—does such a 
group still exist?—to do in behalf of the 
Jewish survivors in Europe sounds real- 
istic and sober. One is pleased to note 
that by implication he condemns such 
small, but vociferous groups as the Amer- 
ican Council for Judaism which cling 
to the obsolete idea of appeasing the na- 
tions by denuding themselves of Judaism. 
In contrast, Steinberg suggests that “in 
multicultural, multireligious and multina- 
tional states, the status of Jews and Juda- 
ism must be parallel to that accorded 
to other religious, cultural or historic 
bodies.” He requests the United Nations 
to see to it that anti-Semitism be out- 
lawed expressis verbis in the European 
states now in the process of being recon- 
stituted. 

Dr. Steinberg is too much of a realist 
to favor homeopathic medicines like those 
used by German Jewry before 1933 and 
recently re-discovered and adapted to the 
New World by certain American authors. 
He turns against the pussyfooted advo- 
cates of Jewish ‘“inconspicuousness,” 
which is a suicidal strategy, and also 
against those who are terribly worried 
about the Jew’s manners and want him 
to correct them; he rejects the method of 
concealing one’s identity—which he dubs 
“the chameleon’s strategy”—and does not 
put his trust entirely in education, either 
(“One can no more argue with obsessive 
anti-Semitism than with claustrophobia 
or paranoia”). More than other religious 
leaders, he emphasizes the importance of 
the economic factor in the fight against 








138 


anti-Semitism, and he gives full credit to 
Soviet Russia’s battle against racial bias, 
even though he does not consider the 
Russian method a cure-all. Only a blend- 
ing of various strategies, he seems to be- 
lieve, might do the trick. 

Steinberg warns the Gentiles that their 
character would be corrupted by anti- 
Semitism, that it could serve demagogues 
as a means of whittling down their dec- 
ency and power of resistance. He urges 
the high-ranking Christians not to neglect 
the case of the Jew in Europe, though 
his problem is neither the only nor the 
largest issue on the European continent, 
for “any solution of the universal issue 
must in the end be vitiated by failure 
to dispose of its constituent particulars.” 
Realizing that the majority of Europe’s 
displaced Jews will have to find new 
homes, he proposes that the United Na- 
tions designate “one or several centers 
for mass Jewish colonization. These areas 
must be more than speculatively suitable, 
nor can they be such as to require decades 
of preliminary preparation before being 
opened to settlement. They must be habit- 
able places, immediately available and 
equal in capacity to the volume of Jew- 
ish need. By these requirements, Pales- 
tine stands forth as the most eligible, 
though not necessarily the sole focus of 
Jewish migration.” 

The author also talks to the Jews, espe- 
cially to his fellow-Jews in America. He 
wants them to bear in mind that the 
rights and obligations which they enjoy 
here are “theirs of right, and not through 
the sufferance or toleration of anyone;” 
they should stop blaming themselves or 
one another for anti-Semitism; finally, 
they should not waste all their strength 
in fighting anti-Semitism, but find com- 
fort and hope in a “vital and significant 
Judaism.” 

Dr. Steinberg is one of the leaders of 
Reconstructionism, a modern movement 
within American Jewry which asserts 
“against the secularist, that the Jewish 
religion is an integral part of Jewish life, 
and, against the religionist, that Judaism 
is more than a creedal communion.” Ac- 
cording to Reconstructionism, Judaism 
contains, in addition to religion, within 
itself “all the elements normally asso- 
ciated with the concepts ‘culture’ and 
‘civilization.’ Among these elements are 
social identity, language, literature, music, 
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art, folkways, institutions, ethical values, 
folklore, and a homeland” (Milton Stein- 
berg, “Current Philosophies of Jewish 
Life in America,” in The American Jew). 
The present volume is permeated with 
the spirit of Reconstructionism, but only 
wishful thinking could claim that more 
than a small fraction of American Jews 
are blessed with what the author wants 
his coreligionists to share with him: a 
Jewish way of life. In fact, he is not 
entirely fair to the majority of American 
Jews, who are atheists, agnostics, panthe- 
ists, Voltairians, and what not, though 
many of them may belong to Jewish clubs 
or even go to the synagogue on High 
Holidays. “I would,” declares Steinberg 
in the present volume, “far rather have 
an American Jewry of 2,000,000 persons 
who really want to be Jews... than a 
community twice as large, but half of 
which is either cold or hostile to its des- 
tiny.” This intransigent Shammai-attitude 
of an otherwise kindly and understanding 
author will hardly help those who, for 
whatever reason, have no access to our 
Hebraic heritage, or do not feel attracted 
by it, but who, nevertheless, do not wish 
to stand outside the fold nor are being 
treated more kindly by the Jew-baiters. 
Does Rabbi Steinberg have no words of 
guidance for them? It is also regrettable 
that he hardly discusses two problems of 
major importance: that of intermarriage, 
which is still being tabooed by clergymen 
of all faiths, and that of the invisible, 
but existing ghetto walls, dangerously 
separating Jew and Gentile in American 
social life. 

A Partisan Guide to the Jewish Ques- 
tion is well-written and most informative. 
Let us hope that it reaches not only Jew- 
ish, but also numerous Gentile readers! 


- ALFRED WERNER 





The Collected Stories of Ben Hecht. 
Crown Publishers. 524 Pages. $3.00. 


There are few more talented Jewish 
writers on the American scene than 
Ben Hecht, formerly of Chicago, now of 
Hollywood, New York, and wherever 
else his able pen leads him. A facile 
writer, a shrewd observer, highly gifted 
with poetic imagination, Hecht can be 
sardonic, cynical, or romantic, as occasion 
requires. He is always clever—and there 
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lies his frequent undoing, as The Col- 
lected Stories of Ben Hecht sadly testifies. 

For here the author of Erik Dorn, 1001 
Afternoons in Chicago, A Book of Mir- 
acles, and Front Page, has assembled 
those fugitive pieces which have been the 
bread-and-butter work of his latter years. 
And a sorry anthology it is, to anyone 
who is not a Hecht fan, and to anyone 
who is. At their worst they are far more 
clever than the best of many abler men. 
But they are shreds and tatters, and not 
finished stories. 

Some of the collected pieces like “The 
Rival Dummy” and “Actor’s Blood,” 
thrust home a sardonic point, and do it 
well. In “The Heavenly Choir” Hecht 
portrays the destruction of advertising 
and radio by the interference of ghost- 
voices on the ether-waves. That is a 
clever idea, and the thread of the story 
is cleverly developed, but so much space 
is devoted to wordy descriptions of the 
development of the advertising and radio 
industries, that by the end, if one is pa- 
tient enough to wade through the verbi- 
age, the point has been buried, along with 
the characters. 

“The Death of Eleazar” tells the tale 
of the friendship of a fine Jewish scholar 
and a Dominican father. Exciting reflec- 
tions polka-dot the narrative. A gilgul 
enters, leaving a trail of blood. Rabbi 
Eleazar is the last victim. Up to this stage 
there have been excellent characteriza- 
tions, and suspenseful developments. Now, 
suddenly, the author wearies, and the 
rest is melodrama slapped together. The 
poetry in various of the scenes is unde- 
niable, but the conclusion is one of frus- 
tration and unhappiness. 


Oddly enough, one of his best realized 
figures is that of Captain Malloy, the de- 
tective. For Hecht is superb when he is 
realistic, and he is superb when he is 
creating fantasies. It is when he is pulled 
apart by the creatures from both worlds 
that he succeeds in neither the one nor 
the other. 

Hecht brings a brilliant mind and a set 
of most turbulent emotions to his work. 
He is by turns a poet, a Messiah, and a 
street-singer. Deep in his heart he knows, 
as does any artist, when his work is good, 
and when it falls short of his own stand- 
ards. I suspect that he has been praised 
uniformly for excellent stories and novels, 
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and for mediocre accomplishments, be- 
cause of fear of his power of invective 
in reply. 

His knowledge is vast. He ranges from 
entomology to the Midrash with no ap- 
parent effort. But since Fame waits out- 
side his door he writes in haste. If the 
inspiration lasts he produces a splendid 
thing; if it wanes, he goes ahead any- 
way, and beats his idea to death with a 
barrage of stinging words. Because he, 
always the artist, knows better than most 
what he has done, he sneers, and com- 
forts himself that if it satisfied him it 
ought to satisfy everyone else. He says 
as much in a typically Hechtian introduc- 
tion to The Collected Stories. 

What a paradox he is, reminding one 
more of Edgar Allan Poe than of any 
contemporary! He has more energy than 
Dunsany, but he will not trouble to give 
polish to his stories. He knows the same 
shadowlands where Cabell dwells, but he 
has one foot planted firmly outside. He 
knows the faults of the present and can- 
not always endure it; so he, the lover of 
plain people, mocks his characters, dis- 
torts their figures, casts weird lights on 
them, then thrusts them out, with an 
impish grin on his face and, one fancies, 
a little of an ache in his heart. 

He is the best example I know of a 
splendid talent who has been diverted 
too long by the bitch-goddess Success. 
He can knock off a magazine serial, or a 
screenplay, or a series of slick stories, 
and never scratch the surface of his 
genius. Items that he himself despises 
become startling best-sellers, Why should 
he respect public opinion? He becomes 
more cynical, and more defeatist, each 
year. 

Yet in this man there resides such 
strength and skill that one waits eagerly 
for his next production. One day he may 
shut out the temptations, and write from 
his heart and his brain, polishing until 
the artist Hecht is completely satisfied. 
Then what a work he will give us! 


Louis ZARA 





Nationalism and After, by Edward Hal- 
lett Carr. Macmillan Co., New York. 76 
pp. $1.25. 

Professor Carr’s small book, National- 
ism and After, provides more food for 
reflection than many lengthy works upon 
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the same theme. It is close-packed, dis- 
passionate, and eminently constructive. 
Professor Carr does not hysterically cry 
out “Contrive a world order overnight 
or perish!” World orders are not so hastily 
improvised. Aware of the deadly tools of 
destruction which science has conceived 
and of the perils inherent in nationalism, 
he yet believes that practical procedures 
can be devised whereby nations may get 
along together in working for common 
objectives, and that national rivalries, 
jealousies, and fears may be allayed. 
Realistically he examines the origins of 
nationalism and plots an evolutionary 
course to which it can be directed by 
intelligent leadership. Nationalism is not 
wholly bad; the good which it contains 
need not be sacrificed along with those 
characteristics which provoke interna- 
tional strife. 

Professor Carr traces three stages in 
the growth of nationalism. The first, 
which began with the “gradual dissolu- 
tion of the medieval unity of empire and 
church and the establishment of the na- 
tional state and the national church, 
identified the nation with its sovereign.” 
“I am the state,” said Louis XIV of 
France. International law was born under 
this order, attempting by code and pro- 
cedure to guide the conduct of sovereigns 
in their diplomatic relations. Much of 
early international law concerned itself 
also with the protection of the life and 
property of non-combatants, for wars 
were not conflicts between peoples but 
were incidental to the personal rivalries 
of princes. The economic policy of the 
period, mercantilism, identified the in- 
terest of the nation as a whole with the 
interest of its rulers. Its aim was “wealth 
for the nation, but wealth from which the 
majority of the people must be excluded.” 

The second period, which issued from 
the Napoleonic Wars and ended in 1914, 
marked a divergence of political from 
economic evolution. State consciousness 
proceeded apace; many small nations 
achieved independence. Yet, meanwhile, a 
kind of economic world order was un- 
consciously developing. Under the pro- 
tection of the English navy international 
trade grew immensely and despite the 
political rivalries of nations, their eco- 
nomic interdependence became more pro- 
nounced. During this development na- 
tionalism became more and more democ- 
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ratized. The nation was no longer to be 
identified with the sovereign or its aris- 
tocracy. It became personified as Britan- 
nia, La Belle France, or Uncle Sam, a 
figure typifying the people as a whole 
and the subject of a patriotic emotion un- 
known in earlier epochs. 

With the development of national self- 
consciousness and the belief that the peo- 
ple, not a ruler or a ruling class, consti- 
tuted the state, the way was prepared 
for the national rivalries and the total 
wars known in our day. These conflicts 
were delayed by the internationalism of 
commerce. The relations of merchants 
over-rode frontiers and the bourgeoisie 
of the world were conscious of a tie which 
bound them closer than the patriotic ties 
of nationalism. London, the financial cap- 
ital of the world, more or less uncon- 
sciously was the center of an interna- 
tional economic order. The rise of Ger- 
many to challenge the economic leader- 
ship of Great Britain was the prelude to 
World War I and a new economic and 
political era. 

The growth of political and economic 
power among the masses and the increas- 
ing democratization of the Western na- 
tions, led to shifts in national policy. This, 
thenceforth, must necessarily be con- 
cerned with the welfare of those who 
elected the rulers of the state. National 
self-interest became the guiding princi- 
ple of statesmanship. Nor were the inter- 
national ties which bound class with class, 
overriding frontiers, sufficiently strong to 
prevent totalitarian wars among nations. 
The workers of the world did not in 1914, 
nor again later in World War II, unite 
to unseat their political rulers. With few 
exceptions they passionately espoused the 
patriotic cause and proceeded to exterm- 
inate their fellow workers of other lands. 

With the growth of a nationalism which 
identifies itself with the economic welfare 
of the masses and the employment of 
political power to economic ends the 
world of today is in many respects less 
international than the Victorian world. 
Commerce is less free, being hedged in 
by tariffs, preferential markets, and nar- 
row colonial exploitation. It is from na- 
tions so conditioned and mutually dis- 
trustful that some sort of international 
order must be built if the world is to be 
other than an armed camp, and if fear, 
‘suspicion, and selfish rivalry are not to 
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make life intolerable to civilized beings. 

That a modern national government 
feels its first obligation to be to its own 
people and that it will sacrifice all inter- 
national treaties, promises, and what not 
to this obligation is not, in the opinion 
of Professor Carr, “proof of increased 
human wickedness . . . it might equally 
well be regarded as proof of a sharpened 
social conscience.” We are increasingly 
concerned with the welfare of the com- 
mon man and our leaders dependent on 
his suffrage. Meanwhile, the common man 
of the United States may become the 
deadly enemy of the common man of 
Germany or Japan. Wars are now fought 
to the defeat, even the extermination, of 
enemy peoples. In a sense there are no 
civilians in modern total war. What is 
to be done? 

Despite the present rise and triumph of 
nationalism it may already be in process 
of decay. Ours is a transitional phase in 
the political and economic evolution of 
mankind, and although the future cannot 
be foreseen with any certainty it is not 
without its hopeful elements. The war 
just ended, Professor Carr acutely ob- 
serves, was one accompanied with little 
patriotic fervor. We fought of grim nec- 
essity a war of self preservation. But the 
flag waving and the propaganda of hate 
stirred little enthusiasm. And no one, 
surely, can contemplate a future war 
with anything less than horror and des- 
pair. It might easily destroy the whole 
fabric of Western civilization and the 
greater part.of its inhabitants. Professor 
Carr says of the era now ended: “This 
may well turn out to have been the last 
triumph of the old fissiparous national- 
ism, of the ideology of the small nation 
as the utlimate political and economic 
unit; for it was one of those victories 
which prove self-destructive to the victor.” 

The nation as it has grown to be during 
the last three centuries is “not a defin- 
able and clearly recognizable entity; nor 
is it universal. It is confined to certain 
periods of history and to certain parts 
of the world. Today—in the most nation- 
conscious of all epochs—it would still 
probably be fair to say that a large nu- 
merical majority of the population of the 
world feel no allegiance to any nation. 
. . . What has to be challenged and re- 
jected is the claim of nationalism to make 
the nation the sole rightful sovereign re- 
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pository of political power and the ul- 
timate constituent unit of world organ- 
ization—a claim gradually asserted over 
the past three centuries, though not finally 
conceded, and then only on the European 
continent, till 1919.” 

The confusion of our thinking when we 
endeavor to devise a world order com- 
posed of many equal and sovereign states 
arises from a false analogy. A nation is 
not an individual in the sense that a 
human being is an individual. “The equal- 
ity of nations,” says Professor Carr, “is 
not only unattainable but is neither 
equitable nor desirable . . . What we are 
concerned to bring about is not the put- 
ting of Albania on an equal footing with 
China and Brazil, but the putting of the 
individual Albanian on an equal footing, 
in respect of personal rights and oppor- 
tunities, with the individual Chinese or 
the individual Brazilian.” It is a simple 
idea but immensely clarifying. In the light 
of it we can more easily determine the 
international political and economic struc- 
ture whereby this practical equality may 
be realized. 

If the goal of an international organ- 
ization is to be the welfare of the indi- 
vidual citizen of every nation we must 
not “plunge into the visionary solution 
of a supreme world directorate. The plea 
for the emancipation of the individual 
must not be interpreted as a plea for a 
sentimental and empty universalism.” 
Economically, also, the defects of na- 
tionalistic planning which encouraged 
jealousies and rivalries among nations 
should lead not to the abandonment of 
planning but to its extension to larger 
units transcending national boundaries. 
Professor Carr conceives of a world in 
which associations and groups of many 
kinds are multi-national. Cultural and 
intellectual organizations of this character 
come readily to mind. Yet, withal, na- 
tional cultures would thereby be enriched 
rather than diminished. In a diversified 
and rich world cultural variety and not 
uniformity is the aim. The national group 
may well accentuate its individuality 
while at the same time cooperating with 
other groups to their common benefit. 

Professor Carr envisages the growth of 
intermediate units of organization be- 
tween that of the state and a “single 
comprehensive world unit.” Functional 
international organizations were set up 
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during the exigencies of war, notably 
those directing shipping and the alloca- 
tion of supplies and food. In a sense these 
organizations are international in “that 
they operate in a number of countries 
without regard to the divisions and dis- 
tinctions between them,” but “their au- 
thority is ‘non-political’ in that it does not 
ostensibly affect the sovereign powers 
vested in the national governments.” The 
world if left at peace and if the present 
national jealousies and fears have time 
to subside must inevitably develop many 
cooperative enterprses. These bind groups 
by other ties than those of nationalism. 
Conceivably a world grown used to su- 
pernational organizations of one sort or 
another would gradually lose that intense 
national self-consciousness and sectional 
patriotism which is the explosive danger 
today. Nationalism, as Professor Carr has 
demonstrated, is of relatively recent 
growth. It has been artificially fostered 
for ends which are now largely outgrown. 
The concern of civilized man is with the 
welfare of the human race and the right 
of every baby to his bottle of milk. A 
kind of cultural pride and patriotism in 
his national dentity as American or Eng- 
lishman, or Chinese is not incompatible 
with his world citizenship as a member 
of the human race. 

The feasible alloeations of power at the 
present time in a world feeling its way 
to a new order lie in regional groups, 
thinks Professor Carr. He speaks of “dis- 
tinctively British, American, Russian and 
Chinese civilizations, none of which stops 
short at national boundaries in the old 
sense.” Agglomerations of power center- 
ing in those civilizations are not yet 
wholly crystallized—which condition Pro- 
fessor Carr thinks wholly to the good, 
for else rivalries and imperialisms would 
exist no better than the rivalries of na- 
tions. But what of the peace meanwhile? 
Neutrality for the small nation no longer 
exists. It must, for its own survival, ally 
itself with a strong neighbor. A few great 
regional powers, aggregations of contigu- 
ous nations great and small, are likely to 
divide the earth. The fact is generally 
conceded in the realities of current 
diplomacy. Even though the South Amer- 
ican countries do not necessarily like us 
they are inevitably in the zone of Amer- 
ican influence and their welfare and 
existence are dependent on us. 
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The realities of the situation today are 
the existence of four or five centers of 
power to which are drawn smaller and 
less powerful neighbors. In this coales- 
cence it may be is the beginning of a 
world state. If Russia, China, Britain, and 
the United States with their satellite peo- 
ples can live at peace sufficiently long 
there will be a diminution of national 
jealousies, rivalries, and hatreds. Inter- 
national interests will transcend local in- 
terests as among the states of the United 
States. Whatever then is needed in the 
way of international policing and control 
will evolve naturally. The legislative par- 
liament of man, with some sort of propor- 
tional representation, will come in due 
time as needed. Meanwhile the extension 
of trade, the interchange of cultural in- 
fluences, and all that binds rather than 
separates mankind will be doing its quiet 
work and emphasizing our common hu- 
manity. Professor Carr does not permit 
himself quite so optimistic a prophecy as 
I have expressed, but he is by no means 
hopeless or pessimistic. Analyzing the 
trend of political and economic evolution 
in our day, he steers a middle course 
between the establishment of an inter- 
national state, which he thinks a political 
impossibility at the present time, and the 
annihilation of civilization by rocket 
bombs. Yet it is clear that we must do 
everything possible to promote interna- 
tional good will and cooperation if we 
are to have the needed respite wherein 
the evolutionary forces making for one 
world may have time slowly to exert their 
cohesive power. C. H. G. 





Hebrew In American Education and 
an Analysis of Hebrew Influence on 
American Life, by Abraham I. Katsh. 
New York University Book Store, N. Y. 
1941 Paper. 182 pages. $1.00. 

In the monograph “Hebrew in Ameri- 
can Higher Education,” a well docu- 
mented analysis which should satisfy the 
meticulous eye of the learned scholar, as 
well as hold the attention of the average 
lay reader, Dr. Katsh, presents us with 
a short but comprehensive study of the 
influenee of Hebrew in America. In fact 
this study is a twofold venture and has 
a dual aspect; it is an analysis of the place 
of Hebrew in the past and a compila- 
tion of vital information concerning the 
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status of Hebrew in the American schools 
of higher learning in the present. It can 
be used as a manual for ready reference, 
for its attested research is thorough and 
competent. Considering the immensity of 
the task involved and the vast amount 
of information under consideration, the 
author is to be congratulated for a job 
well done in so concentrated a manner. 
The interest in the study does not lag 
because of the copiousness of the notes 
and scholarly research, nor does the 
scholarship suffer from the interesting 
manner in which the analysis is presented. 

In the first part of the book, a sweep- 
ing survey in seven short chapters of the 
influence of Hebrew in American life re- 
views: The influence of the Bible in Eng- 
land and America; Early Popularity of 
the Hebrew Languages; Influence of the 
Judaic Spirit, Legislation and Polity; 
English Literature; and the Vernacular. 
The last chapter of this most interesting 
and preliminary study, the “vernacular” 
is a bit overloaded, somewhat burden- 
some and out of balance in comparison 
with the previous six chapters that pre- 
cede it. The theme of this chapter de- 
mands elaboration and elucidation. The 
most interesting part of this chapter is 
the listing of the names of the cities in 
all the states of the U. S. that bear Bibli- 
cal names as well as the partial list and 
vocabulary of the vernacular in use both 
in America and in England. Here and 
there ‘an avoidable error has crept into 
the chapter. The words “gun,” “sack,” 
“race,” “cane” are derivatives of old Eng- 
lish and the Anglo-Saxon and not the 
Hebrew. So too are “sash” “racket” de- 
rivatives of the French, or “laudanum” 
from the Latin and not the Hebrew. Then 
too some of the phrases given as examples 
of Hebrew origin, though they are Bibli- 
cal are not of Hebraic origin; for example, 
the phrases “a certain Samaritan,” “as 
one having authority,” “the lost sheep” 
are from the New Testament. A few other 
minor msitakes can be pointed out here 
and there if one were to make a careful 
and scrutinizing search. All of this may 
however be condoned on the basic as- 
sumption that the entire seven chapters 
are merely an introduction to the statis- 
tical research which is the original and 
real contribution of this study and analysis. 

In the second section of the monograph, 
the major contribution of this analytical 
study, the author presents us with a re- 
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view, an evaluation, and an analysis based 
on the answers to a questionnaire sent 
out by him to all the Schools of Higher 
Learning in the U. S. including the Dis- 
trict of Columbia and two of the posses- 
sions, Hawaii and Alaska, a total of 1264 
colleges and universities. Of the total 
number of solicited schools only 44.3% 
responded, yet the study has ample valid- 
ity and is a good sampling of the country’s 
institutions of higher learning, since the 
replies include all the states of the Union 
but one and that one state has but one 
university. The replies represent all types 
of schools in our country: 148 universi- 
ties, 252 colleges, 50 theological schools, 
90 teachers colleges, and 21 professional 
(industrial schools), a total of 561 schools 
in all. The replies are classified into four 
groups and in turn regrouped into twenty 
tables helping us to see at a glance the 
role of Hebrew in American schools; 
which schools accept Hebrew as credit 
for entrance, which schools offer Hebrew 
in their curriculum as a course of study, 
the number of years such courses run, 
and such other valuable information. All 
of this information is summarized for us 
in a comprehensive table and followed by 
an appendix and index of invaluable in- 
formation. The appendix though not ger- 
mane to the main inquiry consists of a 
description of Hebrew courses offered in 
124 colleges and universities. The utili- 
tarian value of this information is in- 
estimable as a guide for curriculum plan- 
ning and college administration and an 
inspiration to lovers of the Hebrew word, 
for it may lead to a method of further 
planning for the spread of the language 
of the Bible. 

Dr. Katsh is optimistic in regard to the 
future of Hebrew in America. From the 
collected data he concludes that “The 
widespread interest existing in American 
schools in Hebrew is encouraging.” He- 
brew is becoming a living language is 
the claim of the author. The failure of 
many Schools and Institutions of Higher 
Learning to accept Hebrew as part of 
their curriculum is perhaps not the fault 
of the institution involved but the lack 
of demand on the part of the student 
body. That may also account for the en- 
dowment of only three chairs or depart- 
ments of Hebrew among all the universi- 
ties in our country. The demand for the 
study of Hebrew is smaller than the sup- 
ply, a truth that is applicable to all for- 
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eign language study in America and not 
only to Hebrew. The American people 
has lost its love for culture and cultural 
study and educates its young for skills 
instead of values. The Hebrew language 
has not as yet reached such a stage in 
its development as to be a means towards 
acquiring a skill. The texture of American 
life has changed since the Pilgrims and 
Puritan fathers laid the basis of our cul- 
ture. The hues and colors of the manifold 
cultural fibres of our composite plurali- 
ties of culture have become a mixture 
beyond a separation, overshadowing the 
effects that Hebrew had or may have on 
the life of cultura] America. 


Z. Harry GUTSTEIN 





The Argentine Republic, by Ysabel V. 
Rennie. The Macmillan Co. New York. 
1945. 404 pp. $4.00. 


“The book was written backwards,” 
writes the author of The Argentine Re- 
public. “I spent more than a year hunting 
the issues, looking for the questions to 
ask, before I even began my research. 
They were all on the surface, like open 
boils; it was a wonderful, if tragic, move- 
ment.” As a result, we have no mere 
chronological series of events with inci- 
dental interpretation; instead there is a 
convincing genetic approach to the tangled 
Argentine politics which puzzles us so 
much today. What American newspaper 
was able to explain the successive na- 
tionalist revolutions of 1943-45? Is the 
present reactionary regime merely a Nazi 
front or something more indigenous? Can 
we borrow a Marxist analysis and ex- 
plain the Farrell-Peron dictatorship in 
terms of the last stand of monopoly cap- 
italism? Are we content to view this 
revolution as a superficial manifestation 
of the ever-recurrent rise of the man- 
on-horseback? 

Mrs. Rennie answers these questions 
and answers them well. Her advanced 
academic training at Stanford and Rad- 
cliffe, her first-hand studies of the people 
as well as the historical documents of 
Argentine, her own Latin-American fam- 
ily background, as well as her liberal 
point of view fit her ideally for this task 
of understanding a complex nation at the 
other end of the hemisphere. 

Without minimizing the impact of class 
conflicts on Argentine history, the author 
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develops a theme long popularized by that 
nation’s great liberal, Sarmiento, whose 
Facundo presented the two-fold struggle 
of Buenos Aires versus the rural prov- 
inces in “civilization against barbarism.” 
In this long battle, the warring sides have 
been creole and European, protectionist 
and free trader, the gaucho and the “por- 
teno.” Buenos Aires faced Europe, shared 
in the Western tradition of liberalism, 
and in the economic views of the middle 
class. The provinces were almost isolated, 
backward in culture, largely illiterate in 
fact, and accustomed to the dictatorial 
ways of the perennial “caudillo,” who ig- 
nored parliamentary processes and was 
ruthless in his methods. But the “por- 
tenos” of Buenos Aires selfishly withheld 
economic development of the resources 
of the hinterland, fearing to jeopardize 
the strong economic link to England—and 
later the United States. Urban anticleri- 
calism clashed with rural orthodoxy. 


A condition of colonial dependence 
upon English and American capital and 
manufacturers persisted into the 1940’s. 
English railroad companies, based on 
heavily-watered stock at the expense of 
Argentina, and offering wretched trans- 
portation facilities, used diplomatic pres- 
sure to destroy competition—in recent 
years, motor transportation. Powerful 
landowners and stock-raisers, who usually 
preferred to live in the comfort of Buenos 
Aires, rather than the crude hinterland, 
supported this economic dependence, be- 
cause they needed the English market 
for their meat and foodstuffs. They shared 
Britain’s economic ‘views fairly consist- 
ently. British finance became a traditional 
part of Argentine economy. During the 
depression of the thirties, Neville Cham- 
berlain’s program of “imperial prefer- 
ence,” meant for Argentina that she shift 
more of her purchases from the United 
States, the chief seller, to England, her 
best customer. 

In the provinces, a small influential 
group of landowners, enjoying huge 
estates which the governments of 1860- 
1890 had practically given away, came 
to demand more tariff protection for un- 
economic crops despite the higher costs 
to consumers. They developed an increas- 
ing nationalistic psychology; so did big 
business (except for the foreign interests) 
in Buenos Aires. A maturing labor move- 
ment in Buenos Aires, with a growing 
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political consciousness, was joined by 
middle-class liberals who resented manip- 
ulations of the governments in the inter- 
ests of big business and feudal landown- 
ers. The Argentine Constitution, written 
in 1853, provided a system of federal in- 
tervention by the President into elections 
and public institutions which showed 
democratic leanings. Honest elections 
were cancelled by men like President 
Castillo and his present successors. 


The 1943 Nationalist Revolution of Juan 
Domingo Peron (Pres. Farrell is largely 
a figurehead) capitalized on this situation. 
Native capitalists were gratified by a pol- 
icy of expropriating English, American, 
and Jewish firms—regardless of length of 
citizenship or nativity. The provinces were 
pleased by receiving an energetic program 
of expanding resources calculated to de- 
velop hydro-electric power, factories, 
mines, etc., within a system of national 
self-sufficiency. Labor unions were de- 
prived of all freedom, but their members 
were partly won over by government con- 
cessions in shorter hours, better wages, 
and social security systems. To the Cath- 
olic Church, Peron has been so generous 
as to embarrass clergymen who remem- 
ber the Spanish Civil War. Catholic doc- 
trinal teaching is now compulsory in the 
public schools; the ideal of the clerical 
corporate state, so admired by Dollfuss 
of Austria, has been proclaimed; the 
principle of payment according to size of 
family is established. Large families are 
encouraged to offset a policy of restricted 
immigration as a prop to the nationalist 
idea. Naturally, all parliamentary parties 
and liberties are no longer needed and 
the press has had to fight for the few 
privileges of expression remaining. A 
single party along fascist lines is the ideal 
of Peron, although he has recently re- 
stored the skeleton of a party system. 

Professional army men are the coddled 
ones of the new regime, for the watch- 
word is National Defense. Argentina’s 
frontiers bristle with bayonets on an un- 
precedented scale. Her leaders aspire to 
defeat Brazil, which has been strength- 
ened by the United States; they wish to 
annex democratic Uruguay, urging his- 
torical grounds of colonial days; and they 
are penetrating weakened Bolivia and 
Paraguay. Although Argentina has only 
13,000,000 people—about the population 
of New York state—its leaders persist in 
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delusions of foreign conquest. A fascist 
ideology has long been in the making, 
with anti-semitic trimmings. The saint of 
the new dispensation is the bloody Cau- 
dillo who dominated Argentina during 
1829-1852, Juan Manuel De Rosas. His 
anti-foreignism, his contempt for demo- 
cratic processes, his cheap demagogic de- 
vices which charmed the illiterate, and 
his ruthlessness are taught to make pa- 
triots. Even Rosas’ “Mazorca”—the 19th 
century equivalent of the Gestapo—is 
part of the new ideology. 

But the liberal Argentina of Sarmiento 
and Albrerdi is not dead. Every occasion 
for demonstration and protest is seized 
upon by the underground democratic or- 
ganizations. They find an ally in the 
United States—Hull was their friend— 
and in the diplomatic and economic pres- 
sure that we exercise there. But first, it 
will be necessary for the democratic 
groups to assure the masses that the gen- 
uine social gains made by the National- 
ists will be retained. Argentine liberals 
made possible the rise of native fascism 
by their failure to solve the desperate 
economic problems of large segments of 
the population. Even now, certain ultra- 
conservative interests who depend on 
British markets and hence reject the 
wooing of Peron are allied temporarily 
with the liberal cause and constitute a 
potential weight around the neck of pro- 
gressives. A Civil War is freely forecast 
on all sides, and at the time of writing, 
the reviewer notes that sporadic violence 
has broken out. Already the walls are 
cluttered with Fascist threats, “Death to 
the Jews!” But the democratic forces, 
aided by exiled leaders in neighboring 
Uruguay, are determined to resist and 
have broken a few heads on their own 
account. 

All this seems fantastic—but so is the 
Age of the Atom Bomb. 

Harvey WIisH 





Dear Dollink, by Milt Gross. G. P. Put- 
nam’s Sons, N. Y. 1945. 160 pp. 


Milt Gross was the original “funny- 
man” of American-Jewish dialect humor 
of the 1920’s, the creator of “Nize Baby,” 
and his incredible Lower East Side rela- 
tives. Twenty-five years later, Milt Gross 
went to war, and “Nize Baby,” (né Isa- 
dore) now Frankie, alias G. I. Joe trav- 
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elled Overseas. Nize Baby among the 
Islanders was something that will prob- 
ably be long remembered in the official 
History of Polynesia, but Dear Dollink is 
only a dull, overwritten collection of let- 
ters “Mama” has written to remind 
Frankie to keep his flannels on “down 
under.” 

Frankie’s APO address is only an ex- 
cuse, and anything serves as a point of 
departure for Mama. Each letter is a 
series of unrelated paragraphs dedicated 
to a display of slapstick as obvious and 
archaic as the pie-throwing of Keystone 
comedies. Mis-spelling and _ belabored 
puns are the mainsprings of Mama’s 
morale-dispelling missive. What is dis- 
tressing is not the bad farce, but the un- 
variegated fare, the unwarranted time 
the unwary reader spends in translating 
“Mama’s” hieroglyphics into intelligible 
Yankee consonants. 

The fault lies in Milt Gross’s inability 
to liberate himself from the original scenic 
form of Nize Baby. Faced with the loss 
of a natural situation for dialogue and 
stage effects by the separation of the main 
character from his foils, Gross resorts to 
the single. person epistolary form. Five 
pages of undiluted “Mama” speech is tax- 
ing. A stretch of this length is endurable 
for a rewarding punch line, but such 
perseverance and fortitude is misplaced 
in waiting for ‘“Mama’s” gag to come off. 
Perhaps now that Nize Baby will soon 
be returning home, Milt Gross will better 
serve him, and his loyal reading public. 


ALLEN D. ScHwartz 





The Brick Fox Hole, by Richard Brooks. 
238 pages. Harper. $2.50. 

The Journey Home, by Zelda Popkin. 
224 pages. Lippincott. $2.50. 

A Lion Is In the Streets, by Adria 
Locke Langley. Whittlesy House. 482 
pages. $3.00. 

O. Henry Memorial Award Prize Stories 
of 1945, edited by Herschel Brickell. 
Doubleday, Doran. 301 pages. $2.50. 

Primer for White Folks, edited by 
Bucklin Moon. 491 pages. Doubleday, 
Doran. $3.50. 

Coming Home, by Lester Cohen. Vik- 
ing. 378 pages. $2.75. 

It has seldom been our privilege to 
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read a novel of more uneven content than 
The Brick Fox Hole, by Richard Brooks. 
While books such as Shore Leave and 
They Dream of Home dealt with the re- 
turn of the hero—we can expect an ava- 
lanche of such books in the coming 
months—The Brick Fox Hole is con- 
cerned with the fate of several marines 
stationed at Quantico for the duration 
of the war. A melange of styles stemming 
from Cain, Hammett, O’Hara, et al., is 
used to depict chiefly the story of Jeff 
Mitchell, former artist at the Disney 
Studios in Hollywood. Mitchell, a peace- 
ful although not very colorful character, 
gets himself into a terrible jam when the 
confinement of barracks life takes its toll 
and causes him to go on a melancholy 
spree in Washington. Sordid melodrama 
ensues, including a circumstantial murder 
charge, but a very unsatisfactory ending 
is contrived. The book, which starts so 
promisingly, gives way in the end to 
slick-style plotting, and the story suffers 
accordingly. Too bad! Mr. Brooks’s heart 
is in the right place, and his liberalism 
seems to be of the old-fashioned Ameri- 
can kind which produces passionate in- 
dignation at such outrages as racial dis- 
crimination. We can imagine him in a 
bygone era joining up with John Brown’s 
brigade—at least as war correspondent. 
He has the ability, the imagination, the 
facility with words to become a first-rate 
writer once he learns moderation. Never- 
theless, The Brick Fox Hole can be rec- 
ommended, if for nothing else, for one 
or two excellent chapters at the begin- 
ning. One, which vividly portrays a box- 
ing match between a Jewish lad who is 
a duffer and a tenth-rate ex-pug who 
trounces him soundly, is worth the price 
of admission alone. Read it! 

Just as The Brick Fox Hole concerns 
itself with the problems of the non-com- 
batant soldier, so Zelda Popkin’s The 
Journey Home deals with the problems 
of the soldier on furlough. In mood, the 
two books are closely akin. Mrs. Popkin’s 
book, however, is a far better technical 
achievement. Her story is well-integrated 
against its background, and her grasp of 
character is on more secure ground. The 
principal action of the story takes place 
on a train en route from Miami to New 
York, and everything is seen through the 


eyes of the protagonist, a bombardier ong 


leave after many missions in the Euro- 
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pean theatre of war. Mrs. Popkin, who 
is also a mystery writer, knows how to 
keep the fictional pot boiling—and, more- 
over, is cognizant of America’s sore spots. 
Her writing is virile (if we may apply 
such an adjective to the work of a 
woman), and never becomes mawkishly 
sentimental. Although a little “dated” 
already, The Journey Home can be rec- 
ommended for its sound construction and 
forthright depiction of typical American 
characters. 

Perhaps we are allergic to the southern 
accent in literature (although we never 
reacted thus to Faulkner, Wolfe, or Cald- 
well) but we found A Lion Is In the 
Streets, by Adria Locke Langley, tough 
going. Frankly, we are prejudiced toward 
characters whose names are Verity, Saber, 
Milady, and Lulu May. We suppose they 
exist, but always find them a little in- 
credible. So A Lion Is In the Streets, 
which is based on the career of (shh!) 
a certain Louisiana politician and would- 
be dictator, made little impression on us. 
The entire thing seemed pretty wind- 
blown—but, if you like plenty of mag- 
nolia and moonlight in your fiction, then 
perhaps this is your dish. It wasn’t ours. 

Recommended reading for short story 
addicts (as who isn’t?): O. Henry Memo- 
rial Award Prize Stories of 1945, with 
four stories on the race prejudice theme 
amongst the selections. But will someone 
please tell us why this outstanding an- 
nual anthology is in memory of a short 
story writer whose work was the anti- 
thesis of that which is reprinted in the 
anthology? Or is it a case of— 


“How quaint the ways of paradox! 
At common sense she gaily mocks!” 


Another anthology which should inter- 
est you is Primer for White Folks, edited 
by Bucklin Moon, which contains assorted 
essays and fiction relative to the Negro 
question. A fine job of compilation. 

In one of the best muckraking novels 
in many a year, Lester Cohen has painted 
a much broader canvas than any of the 
other novels reviewed here. His is the 
story of a marine, Joe Drew, who returns 
to Pittsburgh and finds it a city ridden 
by corruption. Eugene Osmond, a fabu- 
lous steel magnate and robber baron 
whose vast enterprises helped arm the 


4# Nazis and Japanese, holds the city in his 


werful grasp. Judges, police captains, 
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district attorneys—he has something on 
all of them, and puts them into positions 
of power where they can do his bidding. 
Squire Pike was one of these, a man of 
incredible lust and cunning—but, more 
specifically, this is the story of Joe Drew, 
marine, and Stella Witowski, the girl who 
is the mother of his baby. Stella’s tragic 
misadventures with Squire Pike during 
Joe’s absence in the Pacific; and Joe 
Drew’s battle, upon his return to Pitts- 
burgh, to clean up some of the festering 
political corruption, make interesting 
reading. 

Sometimes, we wished that Mr. Cohen 
had a little more of what we have come 
to look upon as “literary style,” but, des- 
pite the lack of it, this book is better 
than average reading fare. The reader 
will be amply rewarded with an insight 
into what makes the political-economic 
wheels go round in our graft-ridden, boss- 
dominated cities. How many years is it 
since Lincoln Steffens was saying the 
same thing? 


Betty AND WILLIAM WALLER 





Mother Goose Rhymes for Jewish Chil- 
dren, by Sara G. Levy. Illustrated by 
Jessie B. Robinson. Bloch Publishing Co. 
61 pp. $1.25. 


Here is a little book which younger 
Jewish children are bound to enjoy im- 
mensely. Patterned after the familiar 
verses which all children love, it pleas- 
antly combines many Hebrew words in 
the context of those traditional jingles. 
Even more ambitiously, it offers many 
new little poems which are entirely in 
tune with the lilting imaginative gaiety 
of Mother Goose. 

We have often felt the lack of mediums 
by which Jewish holidays, ceremonies, 
spirit, and aspirations may be made mean- 
ingful to children. There is an abun- 
dance of materials—poetry, songs, illus- 
trated volumes, and educational devices 
—by which the significance of American 
traditions and practices are brought home 
to Christian as well as Jewish children. 
And it has seemed dispiriting that there 
exists only a slender body of juvenilia 
devoted to illuminating and making at- 
tractive the heritage and themes of mod- 
ern Jewish life. This volume is a con- 
tribution to that growing field, so that 















































148 


its value resides in more than the primary 
purpose of teaching the Hebrew language. 
The verses are jolly and will afford 
their youthful readers and hearers much 
merriment. “Jack Spoons,” based on the 
old Jack Sprat rhyme, is a good example: 
“Jack Spoons could eat no prunes; 
His wife could eat no quinces. 
But when Shovuos came around, 
They both enjoyed their Blintzes.” 


Occasionally, however, the songs are 
rather heavily overloaded with Hebrew 
words, as in “Waking Up:” 

“IT wake up in the Boker 

I open my Aynayim, 

I jump from my Mitoh 

And wash my Yodayim.” 
Future editions should correct several 
proofreading errors important in a book 
which intends to teach new words. Mitoh 
is spelled “Mitch,” the section dealing 
with Shovuos themes is headed “Shavuos,” 
and a toy ship in one of the illustrations 
is labelled “Eretz Yisroe.” Also a table 
of contents would facilitate use of the 
book. But these are minor quarrels in 
the face of the lively illustrations and con- 
tents, and we can visualize the children 
who will have the pleasure of learning 
and reciting these cheerful Mother Goose 


rhymes. Brom WEBER 





Jewish Frontier Anthology. Jewish 
Frontier Association. 565 pp. $2.00. 


The Seventy-five or more articles, edi- 
torials, essays, and short stories which 
comprise this volume are culled from the 
Jewish Frontier, a Labor Zionist publica- 
tion, the first number of which appeared 
about a decade ago; its objectives were, 
the editors announce in the foreword, to 
.. . “delineate the creation of a Jewish 
Homeland in Palestine built on coopera- 
tive principles, to interpret this twin 
struggle organically allied in method and 
purpose. We sought to reflect the pioneer- 
ing will of the Jewish worker, determined 
from the first to integrate the land with 
the construction of a progressive society, 
knowing that neither could be effectively 
achieved without the other.” 

In the process of achieving this goal, 
the editors declare, they sought as Amer- 
icans and as Jews “to reflect the Ameri- 
can scene,” and to “react to developments 
throughout the Diaspora.” The present 
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anthology is submitted by them in proof 
of the work. 

It is, of course, apparent with or with- 
out the editor’s frank statement, that the 
Jewish Frontier is dedicated to special 
pleading in behalf of Zionism, that it 
seeks the solution of the Jewish problems 
in but one manner—the creation of a 
Jewish commonwealth, albeit on a “co- 
operative” basis. This singleness of pur- 
pose is significantly in evidence in the 
several articles devoted to the feasibility 
and the integrity of such projects for the 
settlement of Jewry in such widely sepa- 
rated areas as Biro-Bidjan and Australia. 
In denying sympathy with such projects, 
the Jewish Frontier maintains that the 
preservation of Jewish culture and the 
very lives of Jewry are dependent upon 
and are possible only with the develop- 
ment of Palestine and its growth as a 
nurturing center for the Jewish will to 
survive. All else, it is alleged, must be 
subordinated to the thesis of strengthen- 
ing the Chalutzim who toil for the up- 
building of Palestine and who are entitled 
to the active sympathy not only of Jewry 
but of Christians as well. Especially ef- 
fective and militant in championing this 
theme is the editor of the Jewish Fron- 
tier, Hayim Greenberg. 

Necessarily enough much that has ap- 
peared in the Jewish press in the last few 
years had to reflect the rise and the me- 
chanics of Hitlerism and to meet the 
boldly announced program of the German 
criminals to exterminate the Jewish peo- 
ple. In the eyes of the Jew comfortably 
ensconced in the United States the sub- 
ject of Palestine as a permanent and a 
secure abode for a persecuted brethren 
assumed a tremendous significance that 
could brook of no delay in solution; and 
zionists could point with pride to the 
enormous realities in achievement in a 
land of that was, barely twenty years 
before, a scarcely habitable place for a 
civilized people. And then, more than a 
half million people possessed a refuge; 
and these beckoned to others to join them 
in a common task. 

Nearly all objections that were or may 
be raised against settlement in Palestine 
are almost eagerly anticipated and stoutly 
met by this publication; Ben Halpern al- 
lays doubts about Palestine’s absorptive 
capacity and with spirited articles on the 
Arab opposition. The workings of Pales- 
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tine economy are ably related by Abra- 
ham Wickenstein. Aspects of the Ameri- 
can scene, and an analysis of some of the 
mainsprings of prejudice are penetrat- 
ingly reviewed by Jacob J. Weinstein in 
his article “Popular Superstitions about 
Jews.” From “I Visit a Soviet Kolkhoz” 
by David Pinsky and some pertinent and 
impertinent remarks in one or more other 
articles in the anthology, the reader 
gathers that the Jewish Frontier is not 
altogether infatuated with Russia’s treat- 
ment of its Jewry. 

I have been reading the Jewish Fron- 
tier for some years. I like to go on read- 
ing it. Though—as stated before—it is 
dedicated to special pleading, it is honest 
and able. In evidence thereof, this anthol- 
ogy has been issued. 

BENJAMIN WEINTROUB 





They Seek a City, by Arna Bontemps 
and Jack Conroy. Garden City, New 
York, Doubleday Doran, Inc. 266 pp. $2.75. 


The book presented by Arna Bontemps 
and Jack Conroy, a colored and a white 
American, elucidates a generally un- 
known chapter in American social his- 
tory. Many of us are not aware of the 
fact that American history consists of 
many histories, not only in terms of re- 
gions but also in terms of races, nationali- 
ties, and sects. If these histories are put 
on paper, they serve a double purpose. 
On the one hand, they try to reassert the 
pride of ancestry and achievement which 
is so easily lost in the melting pot, and, 
if lost, leads inevitably to social disin- 
tegration and crime. On the other hand, 
they are bent upon making the history 
of a particular group appear thoroughly 
American in character, a contribution to 
general values rather than an insistence 
on particular ones. Therefore, the history 
of the group is dissolved into a number 
of individual success stories which are 
supposed to form part and parcel of the 
fabric of American life. 

This general observation is confirmed 
by the book at hand. It tells about the 
great event in the recent history of the 
American Negro, namely the tidal wave 
of migration from the cotton South to 
the cities of the North, in search of free- 
dom and opportunity. It contains many 
names of free Negroes, ex-slaves, and 
white friends of the Negro who may be 
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said to be the personification of this move- 
ment. Chicago, as the center of dispersal, 
is also the focus of attention and there- 
fore the story begins with an account of 
the adventurous life of Du Sable, the 
famous first settler of Chicago. It ends, 
in a sense, with the story of the founders 
of Karamu House in Cleveland, one of 
the most remarkable settlement houses in 
the country. Sandwiched between these 
two are the stories of numerous pioneers 
of Negro and mixed ancestry who came 
North and made good there. They are 
widely different among themselves, such 
as the one of the elder Cayton who, 
rather removed from the Negro masses, 
stood for complete integration of the 
American Negro into American life, and 
the one of Marcus Garvey, who despised 
intellectuals and light-skin mulattoes as 
traitors to the race and strove to estab- 
lish black sovereignty in Africa. Here, 
and elsewhere, we have parallels to as- 
similationism and to ecstatic forerunners 
of Zionism among the Jews. It is highly 
revealing to compare “Pap” Singletone’s 
ceaseless attempts to create a segregated 
Negro community on the prairies of Kan- 
sas with the protest of the Colored Men’s 
Protective Association against the ob- 
servance of a “Colored American Day” 
on the occasion of the Chicago World’s 
Fair because it would “smack of segre- 
gation.” More closely, still, the career of 
Robert S. Abbott of the Chicago Defender 
may be compared to the one of Abraham 
Cahan of the New York Daily Forward. 

The authors do not attempt to classify 
their stories in such, or any other fashion, 
and thus to write actual social history. 
Their accounts sometimes do not escape 
a subtle bias. The last chapters, lacking 
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the freshness in approach which dis- 
tinguishes the first, appear merely as 
a summary of newspaper items. The book 
as a whole, however, makes interesting 
reading for everyone who is concerned 
about the problems and backgrounds of 
minority groups in America. 
WERNER J. CAHNMAN 
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Before me a notary public, in and for the State 
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JAMIN WEINTROUB, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is 
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